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PREFACE: 


. 2 


Now venture on a more ſub- 
| lime ſubject than has hitherta 
employed my pen, from a defie 
Jof knowing whether my abilities 
will bear a farther trial. — This is 
curioſity which ought to influ- 
nce every man. The public are 
oo apt to diſcourage a young poet 
ho has ſucceeded in one branch 
f poetry, and are for confining him 
chat only on which he has been 
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vi PREFACE, | 


- 


once ſucceſsful as his neplus ultra 
| as if that alone was the very thing in 
. which he could ſhew the whole 
ſtrength of his genius, when perhap, 
ſome external circumſtance, or a mere 
accident rather than any particular 
= impulſe, determined his choice. . | 
8 | Though a poet who attempts the 
ſuplimer parts of poetry were not en- 
1 titled to regard from the public, he | 
would find himſelf amply rewarded in | 
the happy execution of his voluntary | 1 
taſk. To revolve a vaſt variety of 
things, to trace the motives of actions ; 
to their original ſource, to draw cha- 
 racters, and throug gh intricate occurs | 
AS „ "2. Den 


* 


PREFACE, vii 


rences gradually to open intereſting! 
events, is attended with a thouſand 
pleaſurcs. Nature is to him an in- 
exhauſtible magazine, hende true 
genius collects every material that can 
embelliſh his favourite object; then 
is the whole mind in action; and ta- 
lants are awakened which would ve ery 
probably have other ways lain dur- 
mant and unknown. | 
But it will be ſaid, at this rate, we 


„ Whould have nothing to read but epic 


Poems and traged es. They who are 
pprehenſive of ſuch a misfortune 
Whould know, that when I ſay ſuch 
ompoſ tion will give greater and 


9a 4 more 


vin | PREFACE: 


more various pleaſures than littſe 

pieces to the poet, I mean it will alſo 
be the ſame with the reader. How- 
ever, few have leiſure or inclination 
for large performances: moſt men 
are taken up with occupations of a 
different nature; many will chuſe to 
pay their addreſſes to a leſs coy miſ- 
treſs than the epic muſe; and I dare 
prophecy, we ſhall never be without 
maſter pieces in every branch of poe- 
try. Far beitfrom me to depreciate 
the light and ſportive works of fancy: 
for tho' I wiſh for more Homers, I 
yet think Zſop and Anacreon cannot | 
be too much admired, 


Some 


_ 


Some will be aftoutthes, tale 


ſubject a Scripture hiſtory, The lat- 
ter, I will ſuppoſe, are fomewhat ad- 
vanced in years, and have, by being 


taſk of growing rich, been prevented 
from looking into new books: theſe _ 

have a zeal for the honour of their 
religion, and retain all the prejudices 


e- hey imbibed in their youth againſt 
te {Wpoctry, having drawn their know- 
y: {Wedge of that divine art trom fpeci- 
„I mens, which, a very few excepted, 


were neither worthy to be knowror + 
alued. A poet, in the times of their 
» you 


offended, that I have taken for my | 


immerſed in buſineſs, and the arduous 


* PREFACE: 


ble Germans, only as a droll fellow, 
ſenſe of its beauties, as to make a ſin 
of this undertaking, I have nothing 
and to reaſon with them would be 
before the blind. It is to thoſe who 


now addreſs myſ-:}f, I would wiſh 


i 9 pH 


- youth, was eſteemed,, even by ſenſi⸗ 

a kind of buffoon. But to thoſe who. | 
have peruſed the Bible with fo little 
to ſay; they muſt be void of taſtez 
as ridiculous as to carry a lanthorn 
are capable of reflection, I would 
| theſe to obſer ve, that the works which 
made poets, be conſidered in a con- 
temptible light, were wrote in an age 


when poetry was in Its wretched de- YH 
Flenſion, 1 
J - : ; £ . 


PREFACE; 1 
elenſion, and far from its original and 
genuine dignity. It has always been 
in the retinue of religion; and is of 
no ſmall ſervice to it, being the moſt 
energetic method of conveying ſenti- 
ments of virtue and devotion. It afs 
fords a noble delight to the under- 
ſtanding, it improves the heart; and 
excites to whatever is becoming and 
praiſe-worthy. But to anſwer thoſe 
ſalutary purpoſes; even when it relaxes 
and ſports; its wit muſt. be decent and 
pure, and have a tendency to create a 
contempt for ribaldry and prophane- 
neſs. Poetry of the looſe xd I de- 
* and deteſt from my very ſoul. 
. _ Under 
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-Uniir hs wank e 
virtue and good manners, poetry may 


| be allowed to take its ſubject from 


the great truths of our holy religion. 
What can be more proper for the 
exerciſe of genius than the facred hiſ- 
tory? As Chriſtians, we affent to its 
truth; as Chriſtians, we are all equal - 
ly eoncerned in its important events. 
The poet, if he has the happy art of 
Hluſtrating the Characters he draws 
from divine biſtory, with what is pro- 
bable and pleaſing, and placing them 


in an inſtructing view, will have an 


opportunity of conveying in the clear - 
= and moft ſtriking manner, the ſa- 
lutary 


_ 


* 
8 
* * v 
ET. We 
% 


PREPACE. 


xi 
Jutary influences of religion and piety 
into the hearts of all claſſes of men, 
and will be read with pleaſure by peo- 
ple in every fituation. If this be ate 
mpted by a head unequal to the taſk, | 
fuch compoſitions I allow, may da 
more harm than good; but is not this 
qually the caſe with all injudicious 
>xpohtions? 

This liberty with the facred hif, 
Wory has been uſed in all nations; and 
among us, even at the time of the re- 
ormation, none took umbrage at the 
Iramatic pieces taken from the ſcrips, 
ures; theſe were publicly allowed, 


ough their principal merit was the 
good 


xiv ©  PREFACE+ 
good intention of their authors, thy 
poetry being far from elegant. 
| But a new objector ſtarts up, andi 
_ cries, at this rate the Bible will be 
come a mere fable. I would aſk him 
it this has been the fate of profane 
hiſtory? Homer and Virgil took the 
ſubject of their poems from ancient 
hiſtory; but whoever thought of ad- 
juſting thoſe hiſtories by their poems? 
or whoever in reading their works, 
imagined them to be hiſtorians, or 
gonſidered them in any other light 
than as poets? 1 
There is yet another numerous | 
.'£laſs of people to whom I muſt pay 
1 35 | my 


Inken. i ; 


Lk r ae 


— 7 celiſh heroes who 
have.a ſenſe of piety: who, talk of re- 
igion, who are ſerious, and affect 


ink | neither raillery nor wit. Characters 
ane raw from thoſe exhibited in the 
tnelays of thinking, muſt make a ſtrange 
zent Fppearance to theſe ſons of faſhion. 
Puch manners! Such converſation! 
ns? 7 0 them my heroes will appear as 
ck. Pad creatures as thoſe of Homer did 
or the F rench, who were offended 


Phat they were not Frenchmen. To 
Wt heſc ſlaves of mode I would whiſper 
We as aſecret, that being myſelf young, 
and, like them, fond of applauſe, I 

. will, 
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Will, in order tooþtain c their fuffrages| 


— in _— of the world 


xvi #REGAGE, 


which are of mighty i importance t : 
my happineſs, give this ſubject a nei 
dreſs. Iwill introduce an amoro by 
intrigue, for what is an epic poem 
without a love adventure? Abell 
ſhalt be a languiſhing petit maitreW 
Cain, a rough captain of the Coli 
facks, and nothing ſhall come from : 
the lips of Adam, that is not in cha- 

racter from a hoary Frenchman 
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TENCEFORTH repoſe in ſilence; thou 
1 ſoft pipe; no more I render thee vocal, 
more I chant the ſimple manners of the 
tic ſwain. Fain would raiſe my voice to 
der ſtrains, and in harmonious lays rehearſe 
u uventures of m primeval-parents, af- 

; | ter 


\ _ | ' 


2 _ DEATH OF ABEL, 
ter their dreadful fall. Fain would I cee 
brate him, who, ſacrificed by a brother 
fury, his duſt firſt mingled with the earth 
Come, thou noble Enthuſiaſm, that warm 
and fillet the mind of the raptur'd poi 
who, during the ſilent hours of night, con 
templates in the gloom of the thick gro 
or at the ſide of a clear ſtream, glimmeriiſ 
with the moon's pale lamp: when, ſeiz 
with a divine tranſport, imagination tak 
her flight, and, with bold wings traverſiu 
the regions of ereated ſubſtances, penetrat 
into the diſtant empire of poſſibilities, dil 
covering with clear view, the marvelloulf 
that captivates, and the beautiful that en 
chants. Loaded with treaſure, ſhe retu 
to. arrange and conſtruct her various mate 
rials. Taught by reaſon to chuſe and rel 
ject, ſhe, with a wiſe economy, admits oni 
what forms harmonious relations. Delight 
- Lal employment! Laudable conſtancy! 
honour the bard, who, to excite ſentiment 
of virtue in the yielding heart, watches tl 
nocturnal ſong of the graſshopper, till many 
riling of the morning ſtar. Poſterity will 
crown the urn of a poet, who conſccratans 
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; talents to virtue and to innotence: . | 
me ſhall not be forgot, his reputation ſha! 


g 3 


2arth om with unfading verdure, while the tro- 
rv ics of the proud conqueror ſhall moulder in 
poet 


e duſt, and the ſuperb mauſoleum of the ty- 
nt ſhall ſtand unknown inthe midſt of a de- 
Frogger, where human feet have made no, th. 
v, tis true, who have ventured on theſe no- 
e ſubjects, have received from natures. the 
WS: of ünging well; but che attempt is lan- 
ern 1c; to it 1 conlectats all my. moments of 
ure, and all my ſolitary walks., | 
The tranquil hours hadjult given Aurora 
e tint of the roſe, and diſpelbd the vapours 
night that had hovtx'd over : the ſhadowy 
rth, while the tun, beginuing to dart hit 
| rays behind the black” cedars of t 
ountains, ting'd with radierit purple i 


py 


ts on If enlighten'd clouds; when Abel an 
delight s beloved. Thirza left their leaty couch; 
oe s 0 repair d to A neighbouring, tower, com- 
mem 


ied of interwoven jellamiues and Toles, 
hes ne tendereſt love "arid the pureſt. "ak 


till Mone with mildeſt beams 1 = 
till n in the fine Þ 

* es of Thirza; anf gave artrative' CRC 
cerate 


tlie carnatian of her cheeks; While her 
32 1 tair 
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4 "DEATH or ABEL. ü 
Nair locks, waving in ringlets on her ch 
deck, and hanging with a becoming ne 


wt” . © a 
Y 
/ 


An aif of thought and reflection was 9 Be 


_ the veilhe aſſumes is of ſuch raviſhing beau 


paſtures s let me alſo join in the Tap 


; 


Fence down her back, added to tne bes 
of her fine and delicate form. I hügE WW 
Walked by the fide of Abel; whoſe high toll 
head was ſhaded with ringlets of the pull 
brown, reaching no lower than his mould 3 


ably 'mix'd with the ſweet ſerenity of Wl 
looks, and he moved with the eaſy grace 
am angel, who charged with the ,gracnoll 
beheft of the Moft High, becomes vii 
to the raptur d ſaint in an human form; bl 


that thro' it ſhines the angel. Thirza, wil 
k look of Affection, and a tender ſmile, ci 
O, my love, new the birds awake, and b 
Sin to charit their morning fong, let me heal 

hymn you yeſterday fung theſe (mv 


employment of praiſing the Lord. 
trelody of thy Bp infpins my heart with i 

tranſport, and nothing can charm 1 
more than to hear thee utter, in proper term 
ions I feel, but am unable to ex pre 


o — * - 
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* 
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| 


hole! tenderly embracing her, reply d, My 
ne <1 Thirzs, inflantly I will grant thy 
bea ueſt: I no ſooner read thy wiſhes.in thing 
hus s, than with a lover's haſte, I ſtrive to 
zb al them. They then ſeated themſelves 
e pan Fragrant bower, whoſe entrance way 
— by ſche morning fun, and Abel thus 
agree 4!) - , | | 
f etire, O fleep! from every eye. Fly, 
grace hovering dreams; reaſon again reſumes 
racy throne; again ſhe illumines the mind, 
vii tbe morning ſun enlightens the gertiſe 
mz; birth! We hail thee, re{piendent fun? who. 
beau ret thy beams from behind the cedars; 


za, wil friendly rays give light and colour to 


, cry animated nature, and every beauty ſmiles 
and b th new-dorn, es. | 8 
me Retire, O fleep! from every eye. Fly, 
hovering dreams, to the ſhades of night. 
here are now the ſhades of night? They 
> fled to the caves of the rocks; they walt 
in the thick grove; we ſhall find them 
Tre: and be refrethed by their coolneſs 
r term ring the ſultry heat of noon. See where 
> new-born day firſt -wakes the eagle; 
nere, on the bügeeng ſummits of is 


rocks, f 


OY 
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| f | ö 1 f 

_ 

+ | i rocks, and. the ſhining ſides of the mou 

1 tains, the exhalations, aſcend and mix wil 

dae pure air of the morning, as the imoke of 

7. bl 4 E. 

Wl! | |. burnt offerings ariſe from the altar. T 
1 s natute celebrates the returning light, a 

ot il 275 to nature's God, the ſacrifice of 7 'F 


A 


# i | praiſe. Praiſe Him all things that i 
_ | KT act Him whote wiſdom and goodneſs pr 
ll | | duc'dandpreſervesall. Ye ſpringing flo 


ll | ers exhale the ſweets He gave you in lili 
a | praiſe. Ye wing' d inhabitants of the groy 


pour forth the warbling of your little throal 
to Him who gave you voice and melodjli 
while the majeſtic lion pays Him hond 
with the texxors of his mouth, and the aff 
verns of the rock reſound His praiſe, Pra 
God, O my foul! praiſe. God thy Creat 
and Preſerver. Let the voice of man real 
| thy throne, O Lord, before that of thy oth 
Creatures; in the grey twilight, at the day 
of the morning, while the birds and bei 
yet ſleep, may my ſolitary ſong find acct 
tance, ard invite the reviving creation 
raiſe Thee, the Creator and Prelerv 
How magnificent are Th 2 works, 
God! wiſdom and goodneſs are, ſtamy 
on all, Wherever I turn my eyes, I pt 
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DEATH or ABEL. * 
ive the traces of thy bounty; each ſenſe 
tranſported, and conveys their inf - 
te beauties to my raviſh'd wind. O God! 
eak and frail as J am, fain would I attempt 
hy praiſe. What induced thee, Maker. 


mou 
nix wit 
moke ff 
— Thy | 
cht, an 


f Sil WH mnipotent! for ever happy in Thyleit, to 
a ie from nothing this gay creation? What 
neſs pri. ivc'd Thee, Thou Sclt-exiftent, to form 
ng a an out of the duſt, and to give him the 


Wreath of life? It was Thine infinite good- 
ſs. I hou gaveſt him being, that Thou 
bighte& cunter on him happinels. O imil- 
g morn! in thee I ſee a lively. image of 
e great Creator, when the tun diſperſes the 
apours of the earth, and drives night before 


he groyt 
le thro 
melody 
n honoll 


d the d 


- Prog. ſteps, all nature revives with renewe 

Y Cre are. The Almighty ſpoke; darkneſs 

NO Oh ed: and ſience heard His voice: He com- 
1 


handed, and myriads of living creatures 
merged from the teeming earth, flutter'd in 
Ne air with variegated plumage, and render d 
ie altoniſh'd woods vocal with the praiſes of 
he beneficent Creator. Earth again hears 
he voice of her Almighty Maker: the heav- 
pg clods rife in innumerabie ſhapes, and 
durtt into life and motion. The new form'd 
orle bounds o'er the verdant turf, and 

0 B & neigh- 
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hill teems with life; it moves; it bort : 
and from it ſtalks 1 


time will come, when thy praiſe "hall reſoun 
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neighing ſhakes his mane; while the ſpa 
lion, impatient to free himſelf from the en 5 
brous earth, attempts his firſt roaring, i 


ge unwieldy ejephani 
Theſe are thy works, O Thou Omnipotenti 
Each nwrn I hou ay ſt Thy creatures fi 
ſleep, the Image non. exiſtencèẽ; the 
awake, —.— by Thy bounties, and 
join unanimous to chant Thy praiſe. Th 


from. eyery corner of the peopled earth; 
when thine altars ſhall blaze on every hill 
and men ſhall celebrate Thy wonderoul 
works, from the riſing to the ſetting day, 
Thus ſang Abel, ſeated by his belov 
Thirza. He ceas dz yet the, fill'd wil 
a_divine tranſport, lem d ſtill to hear. A 
length, encircling him in her ſnowy arm 
while her eyes beam'd tenderneſs, ſhe cry 
O my loye! the muſic of thy lips raiſes my 
mind to God. Thy endearing care nd 
only protects my teeble body; but undd 
thy direction my ſoul itſelf takes her flight; 
thou art her guide amidſt the obſcurity 0 
doubt and darkneſs; thy wiſdom diſſipale 
the clouds and turns her ee int 
e vou 
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de (tron: ecſtaſy. How often have T, inſpired 
the cun gratitude, render*d thanks to God Moſt 
ng. for having created me for thee, and 


t burſt fo me. © my love! unanimous in 
Jephan with, we were formed to bleſs each 


; „ 
res fru hile ſhe ſpoke, conjugal tenderneſs dif- 
E inexpreſſible graces on eyery word and 
les, geſture. Abe] remain'd filent ; but 
e. I tten'd look, while he ſnatch'd her to 
Woſom, arid the tear juſt ſtarting from his 
Wning eye, ſpoke umutterable love. Thus 
rery hill = was man, thus pure his delights. 


anderou8 fruitful earth refreſh'd and fitted him 

day. ion by her bounties, Contented with 

* ovaries, he aſks of heaven only virtue and 
1 wh 


—_ Luxury and diſcontent had not yet 
ar. A him with inſatiable defires, which in- 
ry armee of numberleſs wants, bury happineſs 
load of iplendid miſeries. An union 
is chen form'd the nuptial tie. No 
f waiting penury, or the frown of a 


aiſes ml 
are Nd 


at unde nic parent; no low ambition, no want 
r tight Wd cr gold, then kept the ſöft maid from 
urity- Fond bofom of the youth ſhe loy'd. 
diſſipateſhhe cares arc thy gifts, O luxury! 
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Abel and Thirza where {till leated, wi 
Adam and Eve enter'd the bower, 
had liften'd with delight to the ſong of Ab 
and had heard Thirza vent the etfufions 
her fondnęſo- They now tenderly embraif 
their chil: dren, while their hearts expand 
with paternal affection, and a lively | 
glow'd on their cheeks. 


Mahala, Cain' $ pouſe, had followed! 


Ffoottteps of her mother, and had been x \ 


neſs io the happineſs of her brother and fil 
Her pure mind was free from envy, bald 
paſſion. Vet dejeckion tat cn her coun 
nance, a mild langour appeared in her e) 
ſurrow had faded the bioom once ſeen 
her now paliid cheek. She had heard Thi 


_ expreſs her gratitude to Heaven for hai 


been. created for Abel, and he for Wl 
Their mutual tenderneſs forc'd tears 1a 
her eyes, and ſighs from her pain'd boli 

while tad remembrance drew the compu 
between the two huſbands. But ſoon 
wiped away the peariy drops, and wil 
gr aceful ſmele enter'd the bower, wh 


with cordial affection, ſhe ſaluted her bid 
and lifter. 


"= . 
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t the ſame time, n, paſting by the 
rant ſhade, had heard. Abel's melodious | 
e, and had beheld his delighicd father 
Icrly Embrace him. At this ſight, 
y fix'd her envenom'd ſting in his heart, 
he, giving 2 furious look at the bower, 
d, winni ſigns oi joy are here! What fond 
Mes! 1 too might ſing, where my days 


91 his, ſpent in idly reclining in the nadie, 
nile che flocks were ſlpyorting or cropping 
{ u green herbage: but lam not made for 


ging. Kugged labour is my inheritance z 
I turn the +lebe 3*tho? I break the ſtub- 
n earth, curſt for my father's fin with 
rennels, yet, my fatigues meet no ſuch 
d rewards: did my loft brother but toil 
me, one day beneath the ſcorching ſun, 
ould ſpoil his muſic: he'd trill no longs. 
hat, more embraces ! how 1 hate this ef- 


pol inate dalfiance! but, if thai fair youth be 
pr. no mandy what I hate. 5 
ka ain then with haſty lep walked on. He 
wal been overheard, and his diſcontent had 
wi d the happy famiiy in the bower with 


pp concern. Mahala became ftill more 
le, and diflolving in tears, hunk down by 
ade of Thirza; while Ee, reclining on 

| her 


\ „ 
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her huſband, lameſted the obduracy of il 
firſt born. O, my much lov'd parents, «yl 
Abel, I wil follow my unhappy brot 
I will-embrace him, and ſay whatever i 
ternal loye can dictate, to engage his ati 
tion. I'll try every art of perſuaſion 
make him forget his anger. I will 
leaye him till he promiſes to love me. I 
ſearched into the very bottom of my fol 
to know by what means I may regain 
and find a way to his heart, Sometime 
haye rekindled his extinguiſn'd love, Wl 
alas! too ſoon the gloom returns, and ſul 
ſadneſs damps' the ſacred flame. { 
With troubled look Adam anſwered! 
mytelt, my beloved Abel, will go to 
brother. Reafon and paternal love Wm 
, _— Unite their forces to combat his obduragi 
ne will not, furely, reſiſt the authority. 
tenderneſs of an afflicted fat. O Can 
Cain, with what torturing caves doſt thaw 
fill my heart! The tumult of tyrannie ja 
ſions has chas'd from thy foul every ſeni 
ment of benevolence and virtue.  O in 
fatal ſin! terrible is the defolation nn 
ſpreadeſt in the human breaſt. Will 
gloomy preſages torture my ſad ng > 
! . » 


N ns Tied 


_— 
—_ 
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Wt: thro” futurity, and behold thy ravages 


Wo ny unhappy offspring! Thus ſpeke 
ot 3 mankind; Grief ſat heavy on 
er M enerable brow. He left the bower, and 


_ hay ftp ſought his firſt-born. Cain 
ton a him, coming, and ceaſing from his 
"1 ir, thus began: What means this ſtern- 
Thi in my father's look? it was with no 
air of ſeverity thou cam'ſt to embrace 


n other. Why do thine eyes reproagh 


| 5 hou would'ſt not, my ſon, have read 
| tu] ach in mine eyes, return'd Adam, wert 


red: „ thou deſerv'ſt reproach, and thy of- 
8 n ed father is come to thee.in all the hitter- 
1 : 


of grief. 3 
ara ithout any love, interrupted Cain: chat 


don is reſerv'd for Abel. 

Ci ith love alto, reſamed Adam. Hea- 

t is my witneſs 1 love thee with a father's 

e i eis. Theſe tears, theſe inquietudes _ 
. anxious cares that agitate me, and n@ 


ber, who brought thee forth with paing 
WE their ſource in the moſt aftectionata 
Tis this tender love and 1 


i 0 thy happineſs, that caſts a _gloem 2 


I 


not conſcious thou deſerv'ſt it. Tes, 


* . 
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our days. Tis this leve that cauſes | 
ſilence of the night to be interrupted by oli 
I ſighs and lamentations. O Cain, Calf 
4 didſt thou love us, it would be thy moſte 
! neft care to dry up our tears, and to di 
that cloud of grief which darkens our dy 
and fills them with horror. Ah! if il 
ſtili retaineſt in thy breaſt any regard for 

* Omniſcient Creator, to whom the inmoltil 
1 fles of thine heart are open: if the la 
1 ſpark of filial love to us, thy parents, 
4 remain in thine obdurate foul, 1 conjure 
by that regard, and that qove, to reſtore 
our loſt peace: — Reſtore, O my fon, our 
tinguiſned joy. Nouriſh no longer agal 
thy brother, againit thy brother, who Ii 
thee with a ſintere gaffection, . this ruth 
hatred. Helongs to embrace thee. Gill 
would he clear from thy mmd'the tear 
diſcontent with which it ts over- run. 
Cain! thou wert my firſt- born, the be 
ning of my ſtrength. When thine 1 
eyes open'd to the light, I beheld thee ih 
all the father in my heart. "Wherefore W 

is my ſoul diſquieted? Why does envy df 

in thy boſom, becaule 1 rejoice too 1M 
brother? His refined and © exalted 7 


41 Ny 
ys TA 2 bY I 
we. 


* 
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ſeq s from us tears of j joy, and we, in the, 
by tranfiidet, careſs'd him. The angels, 

Ca ſurrounded us, applaud every good yy 
ot © the Almighty himſelf looks down from 
d en's high arch, I, ind regards with com- 
mM 8 the gra | ful offerings of a than 


f'th art. foul t thou change the 1 8 

for nature of beauty ang e This ry 
non in our power, and if it were, Cai * 
he. muſt we be deprav'd before we Gun 

ts, 8 withſtand the noble JP» the tender, 

neigte feelings, eat high. rale d devo- * 
ren d exalted virtue — in the enra 


of heaven call for th no ger we fmile on 
human countenance; as mile do the 
ruth ion of boiſterous paſſions caulſe * to 


Gus up in the human . 1 . 
ten in {ternly anfwered : Is reproa then 
Wat 1 am to hear from a father's lips? If 
bes ace docs not always wear 2 P eaſing 


- inf if tears of tendernefs do not follow 
\ (TS other down my cheeks, am I for this to 
re M anded with deteftable vices 7 Born Wü 
y dn armneſs, bold enterpriſes and fevere 
4 oy been my cho. ce. Nature has 


FO 
* * A. 
3} ; N , 


. ” "of . 


** * 
0 
* 
* 


ſoul. Darkneſs , ftorms, and the thun — 2 


| 
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 ftamp'd on my forehead a manly Ban u 
cannot weep or ſmile at every trifle; 


the toweri le coo like 
dove? 55 * N | 
Adam With majeſtic g A/ 
thou deceiveſt 1 - Mu Hark 
ſentimen | 


"I that is amp do on A 7 "= 
1 ae, — diſcontent. 1 
are ſeen in thine eyes; diſturbance off 
mind is viſible" in thy whole” dee 
8-4 Thine inward dejection, O my ſon! if 
 Afpreada cloudover all thy projetiar® Hal 
* ile thy continual murmurs, thy | 
and paſſions during the labours thed 
hence thy unſoctalaverſion-to us; Ew 
black melancholy;. to which thou art ay 
Tell, oh! tell thine affectionate father 
will give thee caſe. It is his aden 
that thy days may paſs ſerene as the ye 
morn. What cauſe, haſt thou, O Cain!f 
| 8 diſquieted? py all my ſpringi 
N FE 0" to ? indulgent 
offs to * Þ her bean, Fo, 4 


: 4 5 1 
2 1 
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DEATH OF ABEL. 17 
uſeful, the agreeable, are they not thine 
well as ours? Why then doſt thou leave 


> blefſing of heaven untaſted, and com- 
jineſt of wretchedneſs? Is it becauſe thou 


1 diſſatisfy'd with the portion of happineſs 
WS Divine bount; has been pleaſed to beftow ' 


talen man? Is not every blefling the 
eſerved gift of iunnite goodueſs? Dot 
pu envy the lot of angels? Know, that 
angels were fuſceptible of diſcontent, 
U by aſpiring to become Gods, forfeited 
een. Would'ſt chou arraign the dif- 
tons of the Moſt High towards his ſin- 
creatures? While the whole creation in 
] verſal concert praiſe the Creator, ſhall 
ty wan, a worn, ſerung from the mud, 
eco lift up the head, and carp at him,, 
ode infinite wiſclom regulates the wide 
LESS ic of Heaven; to whom all futurity is 
ent, and who, by this unerring provi- 


it ee can cauſe evil to be productive of good? 
e N cheerful, O my ſon; caſt far from thee 
* 


ain! fhadgels and diſcontent: let it no longer 
ib thy thought; no longer throw a 
ntul gloom over the natu al ſerenity of 
countenance. | Qpen thine heart to cvery 

55 C local 


CO OV ERECT TE WIT 


2 — 


placency on all the innocent pleaſures whit 


give delight? but can I ſilence the ſtom 


: Goodneſs contradicts it. No, my dear {o 
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ſocial affection, and look with grateful C0 


A 8 
1 


nature diſplays before thee. 

W hat need of all theſe exhor rations; © cr 
Cain; Do I not know, that, was my heal 
at eaſe, every thing arotnd me wolf 


or bid the impetuous torrent. flow in 
placid ſtream? I am born of womma 
and from my nativity ſentenced to milen 
On my unhappy head the Almighty M 
pour'd forth the cup of malediction. It: 
not for me nature diſplays her beauties, nd 
do the ſtreams of bliſs, of which you tak 
ſuch plenteous draughts, flow for me. 

Alas! my ſon, ſaid- Adam, with a voi 
render d almoſt inarticulate by his ſtra 
emotions and his tears; 'tis but tod tru 
that the Divine malediction was pronovnea 
on all born of woman: but why, Oh ! wit 
ſhouldſt thou believe that God has pour 
on thee, our firſt-born, more of his wrat 
than on us, the firſt tranſgreſſors; No; tl 
is not, this cannot be the case: Sovereig 


thou wert not born tor miſery: the bene 
; cel 
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Creator never call'd any, of his crea- 

es into being to render them unhappy. 

n may indecd, by his own folly, make 
{elf wretched. If he ſuffers his reaſon 
ield to impetuous paſſions, ignorant of 
voußß f<licity, he may render his life a burden, 
tor convert what is natural! y 2 good and ſa- 
in ry into a qeſtrusti we po: ſor. Thou 
"| not ſilence the orm, nor ſtop the ragi- 
of the torrent; but thou canſt diſpel the 
ids of diſcontent that obicure thy reaſon, 
restore to thy joul :ts originallight. Thow 
„ Met force into ſubjection every impetuous 
| on, CV Fry irregular deſire. 2 O 
on, thi; noble victory over thyſelf, and 
ve e ne thy ſemiments: thy Whole ſoul 
be ulamined: darkneſs and diſtreſs will 
hh like the miſt of the dawn before the 
r hich There was a time, my dear ſon, 


LINNCY 


| wil { have ſeen even thee ſhed tears, when 

JOUur m 5 gratulations of conſcience, joy has 
| 

VIati 


ad itſelf thro” all thy powers: delightful 
; ti it of y;rtuvns actions! I refer it to thy 
ere 3 wert thou not then happy? was 
ir {00 thy foul, like the clear azure of the hea- 


zeneh E vens, 
cer | 
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20 DEATH OF ABEL. 


- nefs, that ſo endeurs him to you, and mak 


- Againſt us; when in Paradiſe you weaki 


vens, unclouded, unſpotted ? Recover 
beam of the Deity, Reaſon : let her clailf 
light direct thy ſteps, and Virtue, her ini 
parable companion, will reſtore joy. al 
permanent felicity to thy purify'd heal 
Liſten, O Cain! and comply with the ad 
vice of thy father. The firſt injunQtialf 
that reaſon lays on thee, is to embrace thill 
brother. With what joy will he receive i 
endearments ! with what tenderneſs will 
return them | | | : 
Father, reply'd Cain, when at the heatd 
noon I reit from my labour, I will embrayff 
him. I cannot now leave the field. I pn 
miſe I will obey thee, and embrace my boli 
ther: but—while I breathe, my firm foul 
will nevei be diſſolv'd te that effeminate well 


| Wy — 


0 We 


your eyes run over with tranſport. To a lot 
neſs like this we all owe the curſe denounc 


ſuffered yourſelf to be overcome by a woman 
tears.—But what do I ſay? Dare I 
proach my father No, my venerable pare 
I reyerence thee, and am ſilent. Thus ſpl 
Cain, and return'd to his labour, 
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Adam remained motionleſs „with his hands 
d eyes raiſed to heaven. At length, in a 
qe of deep diſtreſs, he cried, O Cain, Cain! 


. tha ; 
el; 20 
ine 


— have deſerv'd theſe cutting reproaches ? 
e it ſhouluſt thou not have ſpare. l thy father? 
a 00 ooldſt thou not have forborne this cruel 
ere, which like a clap of thunder, ſhakes 


tortur'd foul? Ah me! thus will my 
eſt poſterity, when, immers'd in fin, they 
| the pangs inſeparable from guilt, riſe up 
ainſt my duſt, and curſe the firſt ſinner. 
Having thus {poke, Adam, with penſive 
gc: fix'd on the earth, flowly with-drew, 
he groans that burſt from the agitated bo- 
a Þ of the afflicted tather, now ſtruck even 
en obdurate ſon with remorſe, and \.:cry'd, 
mahl line after him, What a wretch am I! 
_— could I reproach fo good, ſo tender a 
dune ent; How have I loaded him with grief! 
_ ill hear his groans—1I ſee him lift up his 
plicating hands to heaven.—Perhaps, vile 
I am, he prays even for me; for me who 
ve torn his heart with keen diſtreſs! O 
e t I too could pray ! but I am a monfter— 
| is in my boſom, and like a ravsgingwhirl- 
nd, J deſtroy the peace of all around me. 
C3 Returng 
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8 DEATH OT ABEL. 5 
Return, O reaſon, return! Return, O. 
tue] chace from my troubled foul theſe y 
and darkening paſyons :—Still, ſtill 
prays. Ob how his canotions reproach 
— His claſp'd hands are again raise 
agony.— Ile ſeems ſpent.—1 "will at his] 
implore his pardon. O my rath dong 
my rebeilious heart! 
Cain then ran towards, Adam, whot 
leaning again{t a nec, with his weeping 6 
fix d ou the ground, Ie threw himſeſ 
the earth, aud cry a, Forgive nc—tor, 
me, O my father! I deſerve thou thouldſtt 
from me with. abhorrence. I abhor my! 
but While I am thus humbled before 
in duk—while I thus graſp thy knees, dei 
net my repentance——Qeſpilc not my u 
My harden'd heart reſiſted thine chert 
with ſullen pride: but, O my injur'd fat 
they diſtrefs and thy groans have melted 
obdurete foul; A beam from Heaven 
enlightened my benighted mind. Wit 
feigned lorrow and decp contrition, T 
I 


ſoliy=-1 lee my guilt—I know that] 
unworthy of * love. Yet, O ry « 
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venerable parent; reje& not theſe peni- 


1 |. 
eſe Mial tcars—rejet not the ſincere ſubmiſ- 
Rill s of my heat: O my father! I in plore 
ach don ot Go, of thee, and of my brother. 
rais'd rp lon, riſe, cry'd Adam, affecti- 
t his ely embracing him, and raiſing him to 
ongu a : the Moſt High, who qwellech 
the Heavens, bcholds "with complacency 
who le tears of repentance, Embrace me, my 
inge , and receive thy joyful father's forgives 
mc s and cordial embrace. Bleſt time ! hap- 
fore hour! in which my ſon, my firit- born, 
Aaltt tores our tranquillity. O my child! joy, 
8 my4 an of | JOY, has weaken'd all my PO Wes. 
fore ort me, my ton, and let us haſten to 
8, del 8 braut „chat my ſatistaction may be com- 
11 1 rated, by beholding your mutual endear- 
The ess. 
d fat R leaning on Cain, walk'd towards 
[ted 2 > PAUUTES. Abel, with his mother and 
ven as, met them in the, grove: they ha fol- 
Wi d adam at a diſtance; they had ſeen bis 


Ten tions, and with delight, had beheld the 
pentance and tears of Cain. Abel the 
onen ne fav his brother, few-to him with 
pen arms: te claip'd them around him 

4 Will 


Fon 


* 
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with a ſtrenuous graſp, unable for ſome i 
to give vent, but from his eyes, to the ſm 
effuſions of his heart.—At ſeng th he er 
O my brother !—my dear brother ! 
then lov'ſt me with fondneſs! let me he 
thy lips pronounce that thou {till loy'ſt m 
and my happineſs will be compleat. Ye : 
my brother, an{wered Cain, while he pr hen 
him with a warm embrace, I do ind 
. fincerely love thec. May I hope thou wh 
forgive my having ſo long imbitter'd ti 
days by my unkindneſs, and the fury! 
my boiſterous peſſions; I too, my brothg 
was unhappy : but reaſon, like the ray 
flaſh of Heaven, broke thro' the gloun 
and has diſpers'd the baleful tempeſt. 
ver, Abel, never may'ſt thou remember ul 
former darkneſs. 5 

The delighted Abel, with increas'd ral 
ture, reply d, Never, my dear Cain, | 10n 
the paſt utteriy forgotten. Who wol 
Adel on the diſtreſsful illuſions of a moun 
ing dream, when they might, like me, a 
to real happincſs, ſurrounded by multipi\n 
delights. O my dear brother! word 
have not power to expreſs iny tranſports 
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ne inf: preſs the ſweet joy with which my 
e is fill'd, while I thus preſs thee, my 
e cr my brother! to my throbbing 
! th 


x e, who had with tender delight be- 
it the moving ſcene, ſprang to her ſons, 
WS throwing her maternal arms around 


1c both, while delicious tears of joytul 
inder athy ran down her cheeks, cry'd, O 
ou rs! my dearly beloved children ! never 
d, Once I have borne the tender name of 
ury er „feel ſuch exquiſite, ſuch rapturous 
rothe tions. The grict, which like the weight 
: ranWWcumnbrous mountain opprets'd my ſoul, 

o lon ow removed. My heart will no more 
| Irn by the unhappy diſagreements of 
Der ni hom 1 carried in my womb, and 


1d with my breaſt, I ſhall now ſee 
d 38 _niported I ſhall fee, peace and har- 


. Wy and love dwell among my hap- 
woll 5p11ng. As the fruitful vine is bleſs'd 
bounce thirdy labourer, when refreſhed by 
avwalWWc:.ciovs fruit, fo will my now united 
tip ren blets me as the inſtrument of their 
Wa Let me, my ſons, join you in this 


ors embrace, Let me too, my daughters, 
8% prels 


— 


'Vitible in the faces of my dear children, 


_ d the general rapture. Mahala, 
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preſs you to my boſom. With wha * 
do I Participate iu che unſpeakable et 


— 
* 


on that of my much lov'd huſband! 
then turn'd towards Adam; her matte 
met his, while conjugal tenderneſs - and 
rental love were ſeen blended in her 
gliſtening eye. 

The beauteous ſiſters, though, 


ſpouſe, when diſengaged from her mo 
ond embrace, ſaid, while: vivacity a 
ſparkled in her alter'd features, Let us 
deareſt Thirza, chuſe the faireſt flom 
deck our bower, delightful ſeat of pea 
happineſs! We'll ſtrip the bending bra 
of their luſcious load to form the rich- 
This day, this happy day, we'll conl 
to mirth and innocent feitivity z ind 
every virtiicus tranſport, we'll with! 
hearts, welcome the new-born joy. 


then, with nimble feet, follow'd by T 


ran to prepare the ſweet refreſhing 
quet 
Adam and his ſvouſe, attended by 
ſons, waik'd fl on, . e the 


l 


'l 


\ 
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wha" the bower, the active ſiſters had, with 
le ec nad, beſpread the green carpet: fruits 
dre rious forts ofieret their jvices, While 
band gated flowers jent their odours, and 
matte '4 the eye with their bright tints. Their 
s and wos elegant; but it was the elegance 
in her ture: no darts of dleath, hid in rich 
s, ſtruck, with inhötpitable blow, the 
gh | inking gueſt. Contentment ſat on every 
ala, ; in every eye beam'd {weet compia- 


F mo 
ty ani 
Let us 
flow! 
f pea 
ig bra 
richt 
con 

indi 
with ! 
joy. 
by T 


hing 


y. Social converſe and unmix'd delight 
F ; © A „ 

rapidity to tte fight of time, wilnle 
unhecded hours brought on mild even- 
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| HILE the firſt family of the m 

were in the bower, indulging don 

tic bliſs, the father of mankind thus (pal 
Alt is now, my children, you exper. 
the delight of ſelf-approbation. The w_ll 
lection of a good action, ditfuſes a ple 
ſerenity through the joul. Nothing, | 
ſons, nothing but the practice of Virtue,l 
render you truly happy. Virtue maks 
capable of the enjoyments of thoſe 
fpirits who ſurround the throne * D 
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DEATH OF ABEL. 29 
we follow the diftates of reaſon, while 
joy, with gratitude and love, the bleſ- 
of nature, and have humble hope and 
lence in God .our Maker, we antici- 
e delights of Heaven; but if we ſuffer 
ſions. to degrade and ſubdue us, in- 
de, diſtreſs, and miſery will darken 
r proſpects : in vain will the heavens 
in vain will the fruitful earth pour 
er bounties. Believe me, my dear clul- 
believe a father, made Wiſe by his own 
Mxperience, the joys of fin are follow'd 
ame, ſorrow, and bitter repentance, | 
e! continued Adam, once the dear 
r of my difrels, as now of my happi- 
could we have thought, when, with 
ing eyes, and hearts torn with anguiſh, 
K leave of Paradiſe, chat ſo much feli- 
as to be found on earth? Never will 


* rrors of that dreadtul hour be effaced 
ple 'y mind. - My father, return'd Abel, 
* cital of paſt griets will not be dil- 
5 3 if the recollection will not throw 
_ on this hour of reconcilement and 
e if lad.y would I hear from the events of 


thy 
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thy Heß from that fatal moment to thej 
ſent time. 
All look'd on Adam with the eye of 
pectation: all ſeem'd pleas'd with therg 
of Abel, aud the firſt of men reply'd, N 


panion in every woe, and in every da 
ſhall I begin the intereſting narrative? Wi 
it be from our firit leaving the gar 
Gotl ?—3ut I ſee thy tears already | Tie 
My tears return'd our general mothe 
now thoſe of devout thankfulneſs and! 
ble love; not the bitter ones of ſhame, 
row, and ſad regret. Begin, dear Al 
at my taking a laſt look on the forfeite 
of blils. In that dreadful moment; { 
and remorſe for the paſt, and agonizing 
for the future, rais'd ſuch a conflict uM 
wretched boſom, that I ſunk into tine 
wiſhing for the immediate execution Wl 


(lr: 


my children, can [| refuſe in this day . 
ful gratulation? I will relate to you th 
Cipal occurrences of thoſe times of all 
tion and griet, of conſolation and M 
[ | when God, even that God whom well 
offended, deign'd to cheer, by his pron 
| fallen man. Where, O Eve! dear ui 
E] E 
| 
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o the _ ing, that was to confound me with 
n al duſt. What I then felt, permit 
eye A elcribe. Thy tenderneſs for ane, will, 
he rep. make thee pals too lighily over ꝗghe 
d, N [cence | 


ay of ge of the Lord, on whoſe counte- 
a the: benignity and foft compaſſion, was 


of ion'd to drive us out of paadiſe. He 
1d Mus with gentle words, cheer'd us with 
1 we s, aud bid us hope and put our kruſt 
prouſi lemency of our All- mẽrcitul Creator: 
dear e word in his hand flam'd terrible. 
dens gate he ſtopp'd. I guard, ſaid 
re? pallage; no more muſt enter here 
gar t dehles. We were now travelers 
ady a carth; Paradiſe was irretrievably 
moth country we croſs d ſeem'd one wide 
and eary deſert; no fruitful trees, no 
ham; 1:ribs, no fertile {pot cheer'd our 
- A: Adam held my hand: I fre- 
rfeit: i cad deſpairing looks towards the 
nt, bodt telicity, not preluming to raiſe 
aizin ty eyes to the victim of my folly, 


ict ii 1PanLoN of my miſery. Sorrow bene 
ins to the ground, and he walk'd on 
ation Wi d and filent. Adain ſurvey'd, with 
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anxious eye, che uncultivated earth, | 
calt a pitying look at me, to ſmooth my 
flowing ſorrow, gently prets'd me ti 
breaſt. & = 

We had aſcended an high hill, and 
going down the declivity, every 
diminiſh'd our view of Eden; my heart 
rent with agony, and my grief depriv'l 
of motion. Now! now ! cry'd I, ſb 
I bebold, for the lait time, Paradiſe, 
natal foil : bleſt ſeat of ir.nocence and! 
for the laſt time I beho:d thee! Yea floy 
once cultivated bymy careful hand, who 
enjoys your ſweets? What eye is cla 
with your bright colours! Yea il 
who now ſhall prop your loaded brand 
who now {hall taſte your rich produce? | 
Iightful bowers, farewell! farewell, | 
ſhades! no more ſhall theſe ſad eyes bl 
your verdure—baniſh'd for ever from 
tweet retreats | * I'was there, dear parti 
my ſin and ſhame! thou aſk'd Heavel 
belp-mate, to double and to ſhare thy | 
Alas! thy prayer was granted, and! 
own fide produc'd thy ruin. Our M 
form'd us pure ani inotlets ; white i 
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th, che happy ſpirite, who behold the face 
ny, deign'd with complacency to viſit 
e eh abode: deign'd to inſtruct us in 

: to warn us of our danger. What 


and we nov? dreadful degradation! O 
ry Wa! hy perädious wife has involy'd 
1cart Wl Py ker ſeductions, in fin and forrow. 
vie US accomplice, to whom, ith awe, I 
(oy piying eye, do not hate me. Thon 
diſc, igt to cu le me „dne! 


and WWW ay till call thee by that tender name, 
flow not; for thou att my ſole ſupport. 


Who iat God whom we have offended, by 
cha 1-cring pro: miles of his indulging g good- 
ea i L conjure thee not. to for ſake me. All 
randy". is, that I may follow and ſerve thee, 


ce? eil witci thy looks —T wil anticipate 
ell, omnmands; happy, it my obediznce, 
es ba cb 1-1 ices, gain from thre a pitying 
from : [2k of loft compaiſion. 


part e firength and voice fail'd; I was 
leavel g to the earth, but my dear hut band 
thy! teme in his Avius, aud prely'd ine, with 
and! © of at Fon; to bis heart. O+Eve, 
ar M 4, whom Jill, and alveays 11, ten- 
-hile 1 
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O my deareſt E had our 
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treſs by ſelf-reproach, Our God il 
midit df puniſnment, has remember'd will 
— He has ſoftened his chaſtifements Wl 
promiſes.—Veil'd, as theſe promiſes il 


appears with fentible rad:ance, and w 
hope in his mercy.— We will not req 
ourſelves—we will not reproach each 
God only col 
his juſt indignation, were ſhould we 
have been now? We will praiſe him} 
goodneſs, our lips ſhall b'eſs his 
Our voices ſhall only be heard in that 
ing, humble ſuplications, and expreſ 
endearment and love. Our Judges 
cieut, with him there is no darknek, 
fees the humiliation of our ſouls ; HR 
holds our gratitude, our ſincere contin 
He knows our weakneſs, and will ac 
our fecbic efforts to regain perfection. 
brace me, my deareſt Wife! Let ul 
mutual tenderneſs, and acts of kindnd 
deavour io alleviate our calamity. 
Adam ceas'd ipeaking. His word 
tender carefles gave eate to my 
heart, and Iticngih and activity to i 


4 


> DEATH OY ABEL, 35 
a limbs. We proceeded to the bottom 
hill, where we found a grove of — 8 a 
Is Wl which extended to the foot of a rock. 
es then giving her huſband a look of af. 
1 n, was filent, and Adam thus con- 
: - ; of 
| re © ad vanc'd, my children, through the 
ach, and found in the rock a cavity that 
ee 2 grotto. See, deareſt Eve, laid I, 
re convenience offer'd ns by nature: thig 
vm o will afford us ſhelter, and this pure 
his , that murmuring flows from its tide, 
tan lake our thirſt, We'll here prepare our 
pres: but my deareſt wife, before we 
e 1 muſt ſecure the entrance, to keep us 
cnels being ſurpris'd by nocturnal enemies. 
$ ; NW cncmies? return'd Eve with emotion: 
conteſt enemies have we to fear? Haſt thou 
11 ao mark'd, my love, ſaid I, that the curſe 
tion. r fin has fallen on the whole creation! 
Let ands of friendſhip ar- broke. between 
ind ne mals, and the weak are now become 
8 ey of the ſtrong. I have ſee a young 
Wo or ſue with fatal rage a frigined roe, TI 
y e eeheldd a war in the air among the birds, 
10 an no longer claim a right to command 
9 | D 2 the 


| 
U 
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. vidence has given us reaſon, which 


and returning, retted herſelf before met 


over our heads with increaſing darknt 


the animals: The ſpotted leopard, theh 
dle lion, the fierce tyger, no more fan 
nor play their wanton gambolds in ourig 
| but caſt againſt us frightful roarings, 1 
their blazing eyes threaten deſtruction. 
will try to gain by our kindneſs thoſe A 
the beaſts that are moſt tractable; ani 


teach us to ſecure n, from the 
ſavage. 
Eve, with timid looks, W me i 
ſight, went to gather flowers and lea 
form our bed, and fruit for our repal. 
the mean time I ſecur'd the entrance, 
£ otto with entwined brambles. My. 
naſten'd by fear, quickly per form'd he 


tender graſs. ' 

We ioon after ms the grotto, an 
irg ourſelves on cur bed of inter 
Jeaves is d flowers, began our truga 
ſeaton'd, however, with mutual ends g 
aud grateful converſe; when a gl, 


judceply obſcured the declining lun. 1 


. 
= 
the biack Veil which cover'd the & : 
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eſage the deſtruction of all nature. A 
deſtuous wind aroſe, it bellowed in the 
ntains; it overthrew the trees of tlie 
t. Flames darted from the clouds, and 
burſts of thunder augmented the horrors 
his tremenduous ſcene. Eve, ſtruck 
error, threw herſelf, ſcarce breathing, 
my arms, and clinging to my breaſt, 
, He comes! He comes! in flames he 
s, to bring the threaten'd death Ho¹Wᷓ³ 
dt! For my fin he comes to give death 
and to all nature .O Adam!—O my 
Here her voice fail'd, and ſhe re- 
ec trembling and pale on my boſom. 
alm, my love! I cry'd: compole thy- 
we will, with bended knees and contrite 
$, adore our God, who in terrible ma- 
comes riding on the clouds. His 
ders proclaim his approach; the dart- 
res mark his paſſage. O thou Eter- 
who, with benignity and goodneſs, 
er'd the unſupportable radiance of thy 
ty, when I firſt came from thy creating 
+ Thou art terrible in jodgment, yet 
us not to be conſum'd by Thy wrath. 
D 3 Deltroy 


38 'DBATH OF ABEL: | 
- Deſtroy us not, O God! in thy hot 


7 
We then proſtrated ourſelves at the 
trance of the grotto, and with pale cou 
nances and trembling lips, ofter'd uy; 
adorations, expecting when our awful in 
would, from the clouds, pronounce, by | 
- thunders, Die ye ungratefull and let 
earth that bore you be difloly'd by the fir 
my indignation. | ; 
The clouds now pour'd forth their 
rents: lived flames' no longer, flaſh'd ff 
the heavens, and the thunder -roll'd at a 
tance. I rais'd my head from the grou 
faying, the Almighty, my dear Eve, N 
paſs d by. He hath not deſtroy'd the e: 
we are yet permitted to live. He hath] 
member'd His promiles. - Eternal Wild: 
Everlaſting Truth repenteth noc. 
will fulfil the deſigns of his mere 
thy ſeed, O Eve! mal bruiſe the ; 
the ſerpent, = c 
We aroſe and were comforted. i 
beaxens reſum'd their brightneſs, and 
1 ng ſun ſpread a mild radiance thuv' 
By, like the luminous nel we to! 
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in Eden, when legions of angels were 
yd above our heads on the flying clouds, 
ce reign'd over the moiſt fields, the her- 

and flowers, ſtill glittering with the 
of Heaven, glowed with more than 
beauty. The departing ſun darted on 


by Ws laſt beams, while we celebrated with 
t eential awe, and thankful love, the wiſe 
fn, power, and merey of our Creator. 


hus paſs'd the firſt, day after leaving 
rie. The ruddy evening gave place to 
rey twilight! and toorithe earth was only 
hten'd by the moon's feeble rays. We 
for the firſt time were chill'd by the cold 
night, though a few hours before, we 
almoſt Frinteſ under the ardent rays of 
corching ſun at noon, Our ay i 
er, had. condeſcended to gird our loins 
the ſkins of beaſts, before our leaving 
die, to ſhew that he had not withdrawn 
us his ſuccouring hand; in thele we 
ad ourſelves, and lying down on our 
bed, hand in hand, waited the approach 
cp. 
ro' eep, the relief of the weary, at length 
WE; but it was unaccompany'd with that 
"BG ſoft 
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- ſoft eaſe, that ſweet delight, which bleſtq 
flumbers while innocent! our imaginak 
then preſented none but ſmiling and al 
able images. Inquietude, fear and rem 
did not then keep us waking the tedious hol 
of darkneſs, nor mingle in our dreams 
fantaſtic phantoms. Theheavens were hd 
ever calm, and our re{t was undiftard! 
but oh! how different from that deſich 
night, when I. led thee, my ſpouſe, for 
firſt time, to the nuptial bower > The f 
ers, the odoriferous ihrubs charm'd wi 
new ſweetneſs. Nevcr was the warbling 


FF: "oa * 


= 


the nightingale ſo harmonious: never Nis 
the pale moon ſhine with ſuch radiance es 
But why do I dwell on images that π e 
my grief, now huſh'd to ſilence. r | 
We {lept till the morning ſun had dg f 

up the limpid dew. When we awoke, on 
found ourſelves refreſn'd and fitted for e 
bour, and enjoy'd with delight and ga © 
tude, the harmony ot the birds, who mt th 
celebrating, with their ſweeteſt notes, the p! 


newed light; their number yet was! 
{mall : for there were then no cther ani 
on this earth, but thoſe, who, inflrufted 
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he inſtinct, had, after the fall, fled from 


diſe, that the garden of the Lord, might 


be defil'd by death. 


e offered up our adorations at the en- 
e of the grotto; after which I faid to 
We wil, my love, go father, and view 
mmence country: our All-merciful Goc 


Niven us liberty of choice. We may fix 


abode where the earth is moſt fertile; 
e nature is moſt profuſe of her beauties. 
thou, Eve, that river, which, like a 
 {erpent, winds in bright flopes through 
eadows. The hill, on its bank, ſeems 
is diſtance, like a garden full of trees, 
ts top is cover'd with verdure. My 
Ipouſe, return'd Eve, preſſing my hand 
r bolom, I ſhall follow with delight the 
f thee, my conductor and guard. We 
durſue our walk towards the hill. 
e were going on; when we ſaw, juſt, 
our heads, a bird fly with feeble wing 
thers were rough and diſorder'd: it caſt 
plaintive cri-s; and, having flutter'd 
in the air, junk tlown without ſtrength. 
> the buſhes, Eve went to ſeek it, and 
another lie wuhout motion on the 


Zrals, 
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graſs, which, that we had before ſeen, fer 


to lament. My ſpouſe, ſtooping ove | 
examin'd it with fix*d attention, and, in yi 
try'd to rouſe it, from what ſhe belier 
de ſleep. It will not wake |—faid ſhe tom 
in a fearful yoice, laying the bird from| 
trembling hand. It will not wake -t 
never wake more ! She then burit into tall 
and ſpeaking to the lifeleis bird, ſaid, M 
the poor. bird, that pierc'd my ears with 
cries was, perhaps thy mate. It is II- 
I! unhappy that I am, who have brought 
ſery and grief on every creature! For my 
theſe pretty harmleſs animals are punil_hl 
Her tears redoubled. What an event! 
ſhe, turning to me. How: ſtiff and coll 
is! It has neither voice or motion. It 
no longer bend, Its limbs refuſe thera 
fice. Speak, Adam, is this death? A 
is—How I tremble!" An icy-cold rangt 
my bones. If the death with which, 
| threaten'd, isclike this, how terrible!) 
deareſt Adam! would become of me, ih 
the feather d mate of this poor bird, 1 a 
behind to mourn? Or what of thee, it 
tear me from thy fond arms? Should 
create another Eve to fill my fortelt pl 
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Jov'd boſom, ſhe will not cannot love, 
me, thy partner in diſtreis and baniſh-. 
Unable to ſay more, ſhe wept, the 
d, and her expreſſive eyes, tenderiy fix d 
ine, made my feeling heart partake her 
iſh; 1 preſs'd her to my breaſt: 1 kiſs'd 
bheek, and mix'd my tears with hers, 
, deareſt Eve, I cry'd, thele ſond com- 
is. Diy up thy tears. Have confi- 
in the Supreme Being, who govers all 
catures by his infinite wiſdom. Though 
annot penetrate into the deſigns of his 
ence; though his majeſtic ttibunal is 
nded by darkneſs, we may reſt aſſur d, 
iercy and love remain near his thrones \ 
my love, ſhould we anticipate miss- 
es? why ſhould ve, guided by a 
y imagination, feek for them in futu- 
was our reaſon given us only to make 
etched ? ſhall we ungratefully turn our 
rom the repeated inſtances of the lov- 
indneis aud tender mercy of our God, 
hazard of plunging ourſelves into mi- 
dy our blindnels? It is his wiſdom, 
Is goodneſs that regulate and' appoint 
all befal us, Let us, with humble 
ence, proceed under his direction, and 
| devouily 
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44 DEATH OF ABEL. 
devoutly acquieſce in his appointments, wi 
out ſeeking to know what he hath not > 
defcended to reveal, | 
We now advanc'd to the "eminence, | 3 
gentle aſcent was almoſt cover*d with bi 
and fertile ſhrubs. On the ſummit, in 
midſt of fruit-trees, grew a lofty cedar, wid 
thick branches form'd an extenſive 
which was render'd more cool and del 
ful, by a limpid brook, that ran in van 
. windings among the flowers. This 
afforded a proſpect ſo immenſe, that the 
was only bounded by the duſky air: th 
forming a concave around us, that appeal 
wherever we turn'd, to touch the al 
mountains. Here, ſaid [, my deareſt il 
we will fix our abode. This ſpot is a} 
ſhadow of Paradiſe, whoſe bliſsful bawen 
mult never more behold. Receive us, 
jeſtic cedar, under thy ſhade. Ve tra 
various taſte and hue, refreſn and fulta 
with your delicious fruits: never ſhui 
gather the ſweet produce without grail 
it ſhall be the reward of our attentive cal 
laborivns cultivation. O God Omni 
- who reigneſt in Heaven! look with pi 


of 


. 
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eve on this our N. Lend an ear 
compaſſion, to the ſupplications, receive 
h favour the praiſes and thankſgivings 


>, | ich we, thy frail offending creatures, ſhall 
ber ceaſe to ſend up towards thy celeſtial 


dne, through the ſpreading branches of 
ſe trees. Here, my deareſt wife, we ſha;l 
in by the ſweat of our brows, our ſup- 
je t. Under theſe ſhades, thou ſhalt bring 
v © with pain. From hence, will our off- 
Ing ſpread themſelves over the wide earth. 

e too, death will one day viſit us, and 
ſhail be confounded with our original duſt, 
ord God our Maker | ſhewer down thy 
ſings on the prophane abode of us ſinners. 


ile I thus utter'd the devout breathings of 
s 1 TG {ou!, Eve was poſtrate on the earth by my 
wen: her hands were elevated: her eyes fwam 
ue, ears, and were rais'd towards Heaven in 


= ccitacy. | 
ta now began to conſtruct our habitation 
(hal er he thade of the ſpreading. cedar, I 
ra 1 the carta a circle of ſtrong ſtakes, 
en interwove them with flexible twigs. 
nipa ile 1 was thus employ'd, Eve was con- 
ing the ſtream amon g the flowers; gather- 


ing 


\ 
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ing ripe fruit; ſupporting, with ſmall fi 
the bending ſtalks of the variegated fin 
and pruning their luxuriant branches, N 
it was that we began to eat our bread b 
ſweat of our brows. — =_ 
I went to the river to fetch reeds/to «ll 
our cottage: there I ſaw five ewes, wil 
as the ſourhern clouds, and with themaw 
ram, feeding by the fide of the water. 18 
proach'd them without noiſe, fearing il 
would fly me, like the tyger and the 
| who, before our fatal tranſgreſſion, us! 
play with the kid or the lamb at our 
But, inſtead of endeavouring to eſcape 
they ſuffered me to ſtroke their fleeces, ui 
drove them before me, with a reed, 1 
hill; where I intended they ſhould, fl 
future, feed. Bve was bithed in erteli 
bower, and did not immediately, on ny 
turn, obſerve my little flock : but they 
diſcover'd themſelvrs by their bleating. Wl 
ſtarted at the ſound, and dropp'd the bu 
from her hand thro* fear: but ſoon rea 
ing, ſhe cry'd, with joy in her countel 
O, Adam! they are gentle and fond lf 
Paradiſe. Welcome, pretty animal 
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«al | live with us., All ye want is here. 
bn need not ſtray, for here are flowery paſs 


5, fragrant herbage, and a clear ſpring, 
ir innocent ſporting will give us delight, 
ee ve attend our trees and floners. Ves, 
leis creatures! ſhe continued, pattin 
Wr woolly backs, ye ſhall be my flock, and 
ill be your indulgent miſtreſs. | 

WD ur little dwelliig was now completed, 


o we were enjoying the cool breezes at its 
c ance, and: ſilently ſurveying the diſtant 
ry, when Eve faid, My deareſt love, 
ur | beautifully is the prouſpe& before us 
ar WWWegated ! How fertile | how full of blel. 
$, is this earth which we thought fo bar- 
U Let us to the fruits and flowers which 
fl!!! already yields, add thoſe that grow 
Ants borders, and our abode wil! have a 
in reſemblance of Edents delightful ſhades. 
hey he added with a figh, it will then bear 
g. Wc {anc proportzen of likeneſs to Paradile, 
e boy at does to the blitsful ſcats of the angels, 
rc the heavenly meſſengers, who, in our 
ven bog ot innocence, condeſcended to 
nus, deleribed in ſuch glewing colours, 


ou garden ef the Lord, how debghtful, 
| | were 
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were thy ſweet retreats |. how did thy 
tints charm the eye! how did thy a 
fruits, thy aromatic fragrance, feaſt theſy 
whatever neceſſity required, all the uk : 
all the agreeable, were there in rich lM 
ſion. O my ſpoule! compar'd wit 
luxuriant ſpot, what is all about us, bu 
| erility? This earth, under the Divine 
lediction, ſeems unable to produce in thel 

lands, that ſweet variety, that happy d 
faty that charm'd us in Eden's bowers, 
muſt now ſeek the different produdta 
diſtant places, I have ſeen too, thit 
. only animals are the prey of death 
ſtretches his wide domain, he tyrad 
over the whole earth, and makes rude h 
in the world of vegetation. O Adam! 
fruits have { beheld drop from their bn 
ſpoilt, ald full of black rottenneſs! 
flowers wither on their ſtalks! Ihe nc 
ditrob'd of their verdure by the daß 
Death, I have cblerv'd too, that 
leaves ſupply the place of thoſe that 
len, and that the feeds of dead towel 
into the earth, produce new ones, 
Adam, niuit thus, One day, wither Þ 
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our children ſhall ſucceſſively grow up 


flouriſh. 

e ceas'd ſpeaking, and I, deeply affec - 
dy her werds, made anſwer: Dear Eve, 
our loſs only the gay verdure, the fruits 


19k . 
Bl flowers of Paradite, it would ſcarce de- 
by a ſigh; but, alas! we are expell'd from 
in cred {pot which our Maker bleſs'd by 


mmediate preſence. - There, veiling his 
dportable radiance; he walk'd among 
proves, while all- nature celebrated the 
bach of the Deity in reverential ſilence. 
form'd of the duſt, my proftrations 
accepted. The Almighty condeſcended 
ar his creature, and vouchſaf'd to anſwer, 
benignity, a frail worm. Alas! we; 
by our diſobedience, loſt this privileges 


ben as ve are, we can no more hope to con- 
ff with infinite purity. This, this calls 
ener lamentations and our tears. Will 
4; od of Heaven viſit a land under his 


? Will the Moſk Holy dwell among 
s? He looks down from the ſeats of 
He regards with an eye of compaſſion, 
enitence and tears, and his bountic's 
d every hope our wretchedneſs could 

E form. 


nat 
at all 
Ore 
les. 
er al 


— 


> 4 _ 
- o * 5 o n = " o 0 
. s a TL = - = 
a . " - b _ = . \ 
. b 
5 2 1 5 — , : p 8 — N — : a * 
= - 2 2 ws "a . » * * wu _ 3 —— er u. a — = " 
. 1 —— x - n , a HT a og „ 2 * 0 — 3 
"4 - r » - 2 by , > tt Ie", [OTE 4 '" Ju \ — LD ' 
n g ö . 5 — 8 — 
PPP N —— . : 
k 0 ä N - — — - — N r — 4 8 - by '4 
of = 


to become vilible to ſinful man, and 


from it ſtept a radient form, wearing a 
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form. Even the bright ſpirits of He 


are his meſſengers; they execute his og 
on this dark globe; but alas! our poly 
eyes are now unworthy to behold them! | 
perform the talk affign'd, without detgh 


ſoar, with haſty wing, from this ſeat ofq 
ruption, now fit only to be the relideng 
beings under the curſe of their Sovereign, 

Thus were we holding converſe, and 
ing our melancholy eyes on the county 
fore us, when a reſplendent cloud ele 
glided towards us, and rejted on our! 


face a majeitic ſmile. We haſtily are 
bow*d our heads, and the cele{tial me 
thus ſpoke: Re.whole throne is in the, 
eſt Heaven, has heard your complaints. 
laid he, and inform thoſe children of al 

tion, that My prefence is not circumia 
by the circuit of Heaven, it extends to al 
works of my hands. Whence has thx 
its invigorating heat! Who teaches thel 
to run their courſes? Why dces the 
bring forth its fruits, and day and nig 
gularly ſucceed each other? Who pred 


* 
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various animals? In me they live, move, 


IM have their being. What keeps thee, 
nm, from ſinking into corruption? I am 
r thee: I ſuſtain thee by My power: 1 
rd thee by My providence; and know 
© SW (ccret breathings of thy foul, and all the 
ooſes of thine heart. 
W he luminous ſphere that encompalſs'd 
angel, reach'd even to me, FilFd with 
out ecſtacy, I lifted up to him my daz- 
| eyes, How great, beyond conception, 
I, are the favours of fhe Lord! He be- 
is our wretchedneſs with compaſſion ; 
ſends his angls to give us comfort. O, 
Igent ſpirit! I ſtand confounded and 
ſhed before thee. How ſhall I, finful 
that { am, dare to ſpeak to thee, the 
ending meſſenger of Heaven, array'd in 
and purity? Yet, O benevclent angel! 
imc to mention the ſad apprehenſions 
bars that oppreſs my heart. That God 
ery Where preſent, I readily believe. I 
im in his works: I feel him in his good- 
and tender mercies. That the Moſt 
a perfect Being in purity, ſhould more 
Fr 8 Wi communicate himſelf to a worm, 
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defiled with fin, I do not preſume to exp 
What I dread is, that when man ſhall iſ 
multiply'd on the earth, he will be ettranf 
from God his maker. I have fallen, 
children may allo fall—fall into more hon 
depths, and thus, being moe and more if 
bas'd, their wretchedneſs will increaſc; 18 
time will come, when I ſhall be no log 
with them, to inform them, and give, in 
own perſon, evident proofs of the lo 
kindnets and compaſſion of the Lord. 
true, the ſmalleſt inſet will declare Hi 
neficence: but if God continues to hide 
face from man, will not the voice of na 
be too weak to ſtrike his mind? Will 
the idea of the Deity be totaily loſt, on 
leaſt, contounded in darkneſs and cbſcun 
This thought gives my foreboding heart 
quiſite anguiſh. I tremble with ho 
when my gloomy imagination repreſent 
my view millions of creatures tunk in 
treſs and guilt, who may exccrate me a 
caule of their blindneſs and miſery. 

Father of men, reply'd the angel, witi 
pett benign, He, in whom, and by wan 
things exiſt, will not forſake thine offs 


— 


DEATH OF ABEL. 53 


ten will they, by their tranſgreſſions, pre- 
wtuouſly affront the Majeſty of Heaven, 
en will their ſins cry aloud for vengeance. 
e Almighty will graſp his thunder, and 
play the terrors of his judgments. The 
ty ſhall tremble in the duft: the ſinners 
Il cry out in azony, Dreadful is the wrath 
God! Who can ſtand before it? But 
re often will he make himſelt known in 
dnels: He will delight to ſhew favour to 
repenting children of men. Mercy and 
mpaflion dwell always with him, Judg- 
nt is his ſtrange works. He will raiſe 


will eniighten. They, aſſiſted by the 


a Writ of God, ſhall call their brethren to 
"I entince. Sinners ſhall hearken, and for- 
ear 


ing the ways of ſenſuality-and profane - 


ho 


cn „hall worſhip a Being of ſpotleſs purity, 
Ein! brit and in truta. He will ſend among 
. = proph.ts and holy perſons, whole miſ- 


| he will evidence by miracles: theſe cho- 
of the Lord ſhatl cure the diſeas'd, raiſe 
dead, and do many. wonderful works. 
le ſhall make known the judgrhients of 
Mott High: they ſhall declare his con- 

E 3 dieſcenſion 
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deſcenſion and grace: they ſhall foretel uh 
will happen in diſtant periods of time, of 
the accompliſhment of their prophecies wil 
teach men, that the Eternal over-rulesq 
directs, according to His good plealure, ; 
the mercitu] deſigns of his Providend 
events that appear, to ſhort ſighied mort 
the work of a blind chance. Often will 
{peak to the {ons of men by his angels: 
quently in prodigies, and there will be{ 
righteous perſons to whom he will, with 
finite goodneſs, more  intimatcly mani 
himſelt; to them he will ſpeak face to fa 
till at lepgth ſhall be uſher'd in the g 
myſtery of the ſalvation of mankind, wi 
the ſeed of the woman ſhall bruiſe the | 
pent's head. 
The angel was filent, and J, encourg 
by the condeſcenſion and iweetnels oi 
look, reply'd, O celeſtial friend! iff 
wilt yet allow me, frail as J am, to caill 
ſo; and why ſhould I doubt it? fincel 
canſt not hate him whom the Eternal i 
not hate—him for whom the Divine 
mency manifeſts itſelf with ſuch ſplendah 
ſtrikes the heavenly hoſt with admiration 


1rM 
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aſſes the power of words to expreſs, when 
adoring lou], humbled in the duſt, at- 
pts to pour forth its gratitude, Tell 


es 1 lucid ſpirit, if it be- permitted thee to 
of from the obſurity with which they are 
den Wu nced, thoſe auguſt myſteries ; tell me, 


t is che import of the promiſe, The 
of the woman ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent's 
| and what is meant by the curſe de- 
nced againſt man, Thou ſhalt d'ie. No- 
g that the Moſt High permits me to re- 
, anſwer'd the angel; will I hide from 


to fa ; 
de (now then, O Adam! on thy tranſgreſ- 
J, wi the divine command, God faid to the 


py ſpirits who worſhip before him, Man 
Wn dilobcyed me; he thall die. A denſe 
Conran: [ii deny encompais'd the eternal throne, 
s of WS & deep ſilence reign'd through the whole 
it ne of Heaven; the ccleſtial hoſt were 
calll with conſternation, but ſoon the dark- 
incel Jilpers'd, and the praiſes of the Higheſt 
nal n rounded from the harps of angels. 
vine er da! God manifeſt himſelf with tuch 
enda «© 411 wmagnificence, but in that memo- 
io e initant, when his creative voice called 
lp E 4 the 
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the ſtars from non-exiſtence, and bis 
mighty word went on creating thro thei 
menity of ſpace. The adoring angels 
in eager expectation of what was to fd 
this unuſual pomp, when the majeſtic u 
of God founded through the arch of þ 
ven, uttering theſe words of benignity; 
grace; I wil not withdraw My favour f 
the finger. To My infinite mercy thee 
ſhall bear u itnefſs Of the woman hal 
born an Avenger, w woo ſhall bruiſe the | 
of the ſerpent. Hell ſhall not rejoice in. 
victory. Death ſhall loſe his prey. | 
Heavens, ſhew forth your &ladnels! T] 
ipake the Eternal. The blaze of his g 
would have been too ſtrong for even thes 
cf archangels, had not a thin cloud temp 
its iniuppertabie radiance- The blelt uf 
bitants of Heaven celebrated with joy! 
great my ſtery, and attuned their go 
harps to the praiſes of the Father of {i 
whoſe tender mercics are over all his wal 
How God will pardon the ſinners witioul 
fending his juſtice, ſurpaſſes comprebeni 
but it is enough, Eternal Truth hath wh 
We know, and thou may it alſo reſt 3 aa; 
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Death, having lolt his power, can only 
gage the foul from its bonds. The 


Is m \ that veltue cf earth, ſhall return to the 
fall of which it was form'd, while the im- 
ic 10 al {pirits, 1efin'd from all defilement, 


be rais'd to Heaven, to partake there, 


itn WY an gels, archangels, and ail the celeſtial 
ur f in never ending felicity. 


ar, Adam, the order of thy God; I 
De gracicus to thee, and to thy ſeed, 
e ſhail be a hn between me and thee, 
e len of this great promiſe: thou ſhalt 
an altar on tis hill, and offer on it a 


g ib, I wil, on My part, fend 


CC) 


15 tire to coniume the victim, This fa- 
they e thcu ſhalt renew every year, and the 
emi all aunually deſcend to burn thine 
-{t nl DT. 

joy ave now told thee, firſt of men, con- 
gal | the angel, all that the Moit High 


f * 
Wal 
out 


s proper to reveal ot his inſerutable de- 
Iain atſo allow'd to bew thee, that 
e not lo {Glitary on this globe as ye ima» 


hende Cunſt as this earth is, ye are ſtill ſur- 
1 ie by pure hpuits, who are commiſſion- 
alli be your guard aud defence, and ordered 
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miſts that iſſu'd from the moiſt earth: 
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to preſide with watchful care, over then 
of nature. "The, angel then touching 
eye-lids, we beheld beauties that L ſha 
attempt to deſcribe. No words coul 
ideas that wonid do -juſtice to the bf 
magn:ficence of the ſcene. All the co 
round us was peopled with the child 
Beaven, more beautiful than Eve wha 
firvit came from the hands of her Ci 
and with ſoft reluctance, and modcf y 
receiv'd her welcome in my arms, 

Some were employ” d in collecting the 


bore them upwards on their expanded n 
and converted them into mil dis $, An 
tilizing ſhowers, Others lay reclin'd, 
purling brooks, watching, leſt their wt 
ſhould fail, and the plants they water 
depriv'd of their humid aliment. ! 
were diſperſed through the open country, 
preaded over the growth of truits, andh 
on the opening flowers, azuxe, green ant 
with every vivid hue, and, by breath 
them, impregnated them with fragt 


Some peopled the groves, employ di in 


ous offices: from the glittering will 
theſe were watted gentle breezes 
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through the foliage of the trees, 
d over the flowers, and ſkimm'd along 
face of the brooks and lakes. Some 
theſe celeſtial labourers having per- 
| the taſk aſſigned them, were fitting! in 
ade, joining in harmonious concert : 
lody of their voices mean? d the 
ng ſtrings of their golden harps, and 
vp; to the praiſes of the Mol High, 
8, not to be heard by mortal cars, Not 
were walking on our hill, and among 
dwers: in their gentle- looks I beheld 
iſcration of our diitreſs: but now our 
gain becanie unable to behold the Hea- 
eſt! gence, and tae rapturous ſcene 
dear'wu. 

eir oc lc, which you have juſt beheld, ſaid the 
water are ſpirits commiſſion'd to Walch as er 
t. cductions of the carth: they are the 
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intry ied afliſtants of nature, and help to 
andh te and compleate her various works, 
n and ing to the invariable and immutable 
eathi t he 21 eat Firſt Caule. The Creutor 


frag 
din 
; wil 
es 


ven exiſtence to innumerable orders of 
8. Even this carth, tho' under the 
of the Moſt High, is full of beauty, 
the admiring angels behold, on this 

globe, 
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globe, objects too ſubline for mortal 
The delightful employment of ſome 
children of Heaven, is to watch on 
ſafety, O Adam! to avert from thee u 
ſeen misfortune. They accompany i 
all thy ways: they aſſiſt theo in thy lah 
and often turn even thy diſappoimme 
thy advantagei bringing from an x 
evil, a rea: gpod. T hey with pleafur 
hold thy domeſtic happineſs. Theyn 
neiles of thy moſt ſecret actions. A ſn 
benevolence ſhews their joy, when may 
charge, acts right: the trown of dildat 
forrow fits on their brow, when hel 
himleif and his happineſs. Thele, 1 
ture azes, the Lord will employ to di 


blets, or to carry famine and del 
among reb-liious nations when it ſhall 
him to recall them by his chattiſements 
The angel ceas' d ſpeaking. He cal 


trated ourſelves on the eaith, with 6 
ecttacy, and humbly offered up our W 


givings to our Beneficent and All nx 
Creator, 


plenty thro' the countries he will ce 


a look ot mild condeſcenſion, and ul 
to our eyes, in a ſhining cloud. We 
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mediately ſet up the altar, as the Lord 
nmanded, on the ſummit of the hill; 
ploy'd herſelf in conſtructing ardund 
tle paradiſe, She brought from the 
ouring plain, the moſt beautiful and 
rous flowers: theſe ſhe planted on 
of the altar, and with cheertul labour, 
{ them each morning and evening, 
e clear ſtream that flow'd near, our 
12, O tutelar angels! faid the, in the 
of her labour, complcte th: work of 
nd; for without your aid, in vain ſhall 
t, in vain ſhall I water! May your 
ares, bright ſpirits, give theie flowers 
ite, more beauty, more fragrance than 
ad in their native foil, for to the Lord 
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dei this encloſure is conſecrated ! I plant- 
ef acious circle of trees around the holy 
1.1] WF "their thick branches ſpread an aw- 


de, that diſpos'd the mind to devout 
plation. 

hele occupations we paſs'd the ſummer, 
d each day to the ſcorching tun. Au- 
rrived, and repaid our labour with its 
ys fruits, It drew near its cloſe; the 
t, of thc north began to be heard, 
and 
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and the tops of the mountains were g 
with an hoar froſt. Not then knowngliM 
the weak earth, which was exhaufte( 
profuſe liberality of ſummer and ali 
wanted to recover her ſtrength hy th 
winter, we {aw, with grief, the fade 
of nature. In Eden we knew no call 
ſeaſons z mild ſpring, gay ſummer, ah 
tuous autumn, charm'd there togeth«i 
the winter advanc'd, the face of natun 
increaſing gloom : the flowers v ither d 
ſtalks, and, if any yet ſurviv'd around 
they ſcemed, with drooping head to may 
approaching fall. The lateſt fruits fellh 
trees, and the ſapleſs branches caſt the 
The clouds pour'd down torrents 6 
and the higheſt peaks of the mountan 
cover d with fnow. We beheld this! 
deſolation with fear and àuxiety. 
this, my deareſt Eve, {aid I, be only! 
effects of the curſe pronounc'd agal 
earth, and God continues to puniſh, ! 
be ſtripp'd of the {mall remains of util 
beauty, which ber degradation has ke_ 
ſmall were they in compariſon to the 
of Para.liſe? yet they were (ufficientl 
ten our toil, and afforded us many of i 
Vol 
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ere 0 bes and bleſſings of life; but if the 
owins malediction continues to ſpread de- 
0 


pn on this earth, how gloomy will be 


uſtedy 


e - . E £ | 


A ys? what will become of our promis'd 
y the ns? Thus we mourn'd our meian- 
dderi tuation; but, encourag'd by the pro- 


t our God, we plac'd in him an hum- 
fdence. We endeavour'd to conſole 
ther, and to drive from our minds 
Ihought of murmuring or diſcontent), 
ankfully ador'd the Lord, in the miaſt 
dreary horrors by Which we were 


\ 
ded » 


10 chal 
r, an 
gethe 
natun 
her d : 
indth 


to Moi ; : : 

felt laid up for our winter ſupport, thoſe 
then that had eſcap'd corruption and rot- 
nts . and, that they might be itil pre- 


8 we dry'd them by fre. I cover'd 
this tage anew, and made a cloter tence 
ty. | =, to keep out the cold and the rain. 


only mean time our little flock lan- 
agait wander'd on the eminence, gain- 
"th | canty ſuppor nippine 

niſh, i 8 y lupport, by nipping the ſhort 
of util hat ft1;l remain'd, or here and there 


has k up afreih; and I, for their farther 


the WW &'< the country to ſcek them fod- 
ont hich I carefully preſery'd, leſt they 
y of ii der iſh, if the rigours of winter increas'd, 
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cloudled ſky pour'd forth rain, and thel 
1 winds chill'd us with cold. But a 
ad the genial ſun re-animated the ear 


* 


. 
5 4:10 
x $38 

17 34 * 
7 i) 
1 5 % 
1 


4, Y 


64 DEATH OF ABEL; 
k 


Sad and flow paſs'd our days, wil 


brighten'd the Heavens, While pete 
chas'd the moiſt fogs from the ſum 
the mountains. Reviving nature fmi 
the return of youth: the fields were 
cloath'd in cheerful green: innung 
flowers decked the paſtures, and ken 

vie with the ſun in luſtre: the trees 
began to ſhoot out their buds, and all 

+ was full of new-born joy. Thus q 
with leaves and lowers, came amiabky 
that delighttul morning of the year, 
The trees with which I had ſurround 
altar were pre-eminent in beauty, EN 


\ 
with inexpreſſible rapture, the flow 
had planted on the holy ſpot, recam 

bloom. In vain, my children, ſhould | 
tempt to give you an idea of our joyfule . 
We ran to the conſecrated circle, fili 
devout gratitude, the {un illumin'd tat 
ſpot with his pureſt radiance.* Even 
ture ſeem'd to join in our praiſes of ti: Wl: 


tor. The flowers exhal'd their f 


$i 


— * 
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>: the trees extended the ſhade of their 
ning branches over the holy altar: the 
inlets; that inhabited the tender graſs, 
d forth their joy: while the birds, on 
reading boughs of the trees, enliven d 
votion by their mellifluous harmony. 
af ourſelves on our knees t tears of 
de and joy burſt from our eyes, fell 
graſſy turf, and mingled with the 
the morning, Our fervid prayer aſ- 
towards the Lord of Nature, towards 
adot Grace and Goadneſs, who had 
Wu:ly turn'd, even the effects of his juſt 
ure, to our advantage. | | 
s began to cultivate a little field upon 
nal. I caſt into the fertile earth ſome 
which I had preſerv'd from the pro- 
f Autumn, LI even enrich'd the land 
es I had gather'd in the diſtant coun- 
Nature, chance, or reflection, often 
r'd to me means to facilitate my la- 
Otten too, ignorant of the ſeaſons, 
the proper ſoils for the different pro- 
ns, led me into errors. Frequently 
agination deceiv'd me, and I was dif- 


1 ted when I had high hopes that I had 
| = F | tound 


ful eh 
file 
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Even 
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found the art of contradting my li 
I ſhould ſometimes have been with 
ſource, had not the gentle ſpirits 
- watch'd over my happinets, condeſcen 
enlighten me, | 

One morning as I caſt my eyes ta 
the altar, I beheld, with awe, the fu 
the Lord burning over it. The rig 
gilded with his beams, the aſcending in 
Enraptur'd, I call'd to my beloved; 
deareſt Eve, I cry'd; ſee the accom 
ment of the promiſe. Behold, the 
flame is come cown on our altar. Lt 
to it immediately. Every labour mul 
ceaſe, I will, as the Almighty hat 
manded, kill a young lamb, Hal 
love, and chuſe the fineſt flowers to {in 
ſacrifice. + I took the beſt of my flodi 
my children, it is impoſſible to gne 
deſcription of what I felt, when In 
deprive the innocent animal of lik 
trembling ſeiz'd my hand; I was ſcar 
to hold the ſtruggling victim, and ral 
I have brought myſelf to give it deal 
not my reſolution been animated by l 


preſs command of the Author of Lit 
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remembrance of its endeavours to eſcape, 
me pain. When I beheld its quiver- 
imbs, in the laſt moments of its exiſt- 
, an univerla] tremor ſnook my own; : 
when it lay before me, without ſenſe or 
on, dreadtui forebodings invaded my 
bled ſoul. In obedience to the Divine 


riln wand, I laid the bleeding lamb on the 
no and Eve fc attered on it, odoriferous 
ved; ers. We then proſtrated ourſelves on 


cconM&acth before it, with reverence and fear, 
the oed up our hun ble praiſes to the God 
Truth, who had thus ſolemnly verify'd 
wromiſes, An awful filence reign'd 
nd us, as if nature celebrated the pre- 
Bak of her God. In this perfect calm, oup 
d ears were charm'd with the minſtrel- 
f Heaven, The angels that hover'd 
us, 'oin'd in our devout praiſes. The 
I es ſoon conſum'd the ſacrifice, and on 
F 1M Cion, which was ſudden, an aroma- 
; ca dur dittus'd itſelf througli the far ex- 
ed country 
little atter this ſolemn day of reconcilia- 
was going at ſun-ſet, to reſt myſelf, 
he fatigue of the day, near my beloved. 
F 2 1 aſcended 
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vain, in our cottage, I look'd for her, 
anxiety, in the ſhady bower. At leng 
employ'd in her ordinary labours, nent 


with a ſmile, I ſalute thee, father of 
The Lord hath aſſiſted me in the hour ai 


dear firſt-born! ſaid ſhe, the Lord 


I then took thee, my firſt- born, in my: 


to thy mother: firſt of the human ract, 


5 


I aſcended the hill. I ſought for be 


feund her, pale, and without flrength 
the ſide of the ſpring, and thee, Cain, 
firſt- born, lying on her, boſom. They 
of child-birth had ſeized her, while ſhe, 


brook. She was bedewing thine infant 
with tears of joy. At ſight of me ſhe 


treſs :' I have brought forth this ſon, towl 
I have given the name of Cain. 0 


favourably regarded the hour of thy h 
may all thy days be conſecrated to hispn 
How weak, how helpleſs is he that i 
of woman? May'ſt thou, dear infant 
as a young flower in the ſpring! My 
life be a ſweet perfume offer d up to Ha 


J ſalute thee, ſaid I, to Eve; I falutil 
Cain, firſt of human beings, who gate 


enter*d into life, to leave it by death. 


—* 
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r 
nol ne, and regard with compaſhon, this, 
oth feeble creature. Shed Thy gracious 
5 liction on the morning of his life. It 
ie be my delightful taſk to inſtruct his 


g mind; I will hw him the miracles 
ny grace: I will teach him the wonders 
hy love. Morning and evening his 


* t lips ſhajl be taught to found forth Thy 
A. © deareſt Eve, mother of men, I 
ura in the tranſport of my heart, a race 


wl t number, ſha!! flouriſh around thee. 


o vyrtle was, like thee, iolitary, till the 
ord r ſuckers ſprang from the maternal 
hy b When mild ſpring ſhall clothe it with 


verdure, the firſt ſhoots will produce 
at ü and, in time, this ſingle myrtle ſhall 
a little aromatic grove. In the ſame 
er, (let this proſpect conſole thee in 
H rlent weakneſs) in the ſame manner 
dur oftspring multiply around this emi- 
Glut We eſhall from its ſummit, fee their 
gan ful dwellings adorn the plain: we 
race them, if death delays its approach 
12th, Merough to permit us—we ſhall fee them 
ach other mutual aſſiſtance, to gain the 
F 3 proviſions, 


, continu'd I. look down from Thy 
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proviſions, the conveniences, and the {mi 
of life. Often will we dcſcend from thi} 
to viſit our children's children, and unde 
fertile ſhades will we recount the w onde 
the Lord, and exhort them to piety andy 
titude. When they taſte. of joy, we | 
ſhare it with them: we will ſympathz 
their griefs, and give them conſolation 
advice. From the top of this aſcent wel 
ſee— with gratitude and joy we fhallk 
thouſand altars ſmoke around. Their h 
offering ſhall invelepe us in facred | 
thro' which our fervent prayer ſhall al 
to the great Creator, in behalf of the hu 
race. And When the ſolemn day ſhall 
when the flame of Heaven ſhall deſcend 
the firſt and moſt holy altar, they ſhallak 
ble on this hill. We will lead themtoli 
fice, and in holy tranſport, -we ſhall be 
the fruit of our loins form aronnd us i} 
circle of proſtrate worthippers. 
Thus, O Cain! did I utter the ſyed 
fuſions of my heart. I kiſs'd thine if 
. lips with the moſt tender joy. T 
then took thee in her enfeebl'd arms, 

. WW 
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g akſted her to rife, I led her to our 
ing. 

ength and vigour ſoon began to ani- 
thy little members. Laughter and 
v {parklcd in thine eyes, and mirth play d 
thy checks. Aiready wert thou able 
n, with thy tender feet, on the ſoft 
„and among the flowers: already thy 
lips began to liſp forth thine infant 


\ (in 
this) 
dert 
nil 
andy 
we if 
thn 
tion 


| | ' A . 
* Ehts, when Eve brought into the world 
all l ala, thy ſpouſe, Full of joy, yau 
elr bi : 


yd about the new burn, kifs'd her, and- 
d her with flowers. Eve at length 
ght forth thee, O Abel! and afterwards 
2% thy companion. With inexpreſſi- 
oy we beneld your innocent pleaſures. 
delight increaſed as we ſaw your young 
is untold themlelves, and arrive by lit- 
nl little, at maturity, We employ'd 
moſt . attentive care to cultivate your 
tal powers, to direct your thoughts to 
ay objects, thut your lives might diffule 
agrecavle odour of virtue. Thus a 
ety of flowers, combin'd by art, form the 
rant noiegay. While you, my children, 
prattled on my knee, or chas'd each other 
F 4 through 
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Wl through the grove in wanton play, 1 
| | ö ver d that man, born in fin, needs ti 
10 tion, like the ſtubborn earth, curs'd { 


tranſgreſſion; and that vigilance, and wi 
ful care, were neceſſary in the arduouj 
pl forming the mind, To teach they 
bil idea, how to ſhoot,” to guard the 
heart from the turblance of the paſſia 
| make the powers and noble inclination 
the ſoul, bring forth their genuine 
1 | yirtue and piety, require all the teach 
ſo —all the parent's love. 
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1 I have now, my be oved children, tht 
_ | pineſs to ſee you arrived at your full g. 
as the tender plants are by the hand o 


trees. Prais'd be the God of Heavel 
his innumerable mercies! ador'd for en 
his name, for his unmeritted goodnels!1 
you, my dear offspring, by your filiall 
| humble gratitude, and devout reverence 
f "oh |  tinue fanhful to him; and may the 

ll and benediction of the Mott High, al 
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| * Adam here finiſh'd his recital. Am 
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10 rite {\wain, wanders with him in the 
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s en. They hear the ſweet note of 

d int ightingale, while all is ſilent around. 0 
nd oice ſeems the echo of their own fond . 
judo :ts, and through their fouls is diffus'd iT 
they der tranſport, The bird ceaſes her 10 
the ;; but they ſtill liſten, with the ear of 7h 
ao tion turn'd towards the branches from 738 
nation e the chanted her nocturnal ſong. 1 
inc e though our general father ccas'd to FEW 
ache bis children remain'd fix'd in mute at- | 


OI <0" => 
ERA FEA, 
1 
e 


n. The different tcenes he had repre- 


n, thy gave them various emotions : fome= Et: 
mew ih gullüng tear dropt from their eyes, . | 
nd oft ers, a lively joy ſpread itſelf over their 5 
>. {pre 8. JE 1 
leave) all return'd their thanks to the father 1 


for ent 
nels!! 
- filial 
rence! 
the g 
zh, al 


An 
men, 
fu 


n; Cain render'd his as well as the 
; but he alone, had neither ſmil'd nor 


END OF BOOK II. 
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BOOK III. 


DAM having finiſhed his reh 

Abel, again, tenveriy embrac'd 
brother, an- 1 they all left the bower, each 
taking their way to their ſeparate deli 
while 1 moon's mild rays enlighten'dt 
ſteps. O, my J hirza! cry Abe, {0 hi 
loved, preſſing her hand, what exquilite 
a itlelt t! through my foul! my broth 


. 
no longer eſtran- cd from me, he loves Co 
his moiſtenꝰd cheek {poke his tendernec A att 
he gave me the fraternal embrace. Hon 7 


my heart 1Colce in the tweet effuſion d 
Tell 
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n'd affection! leſs delightful, leſs re- 
ik, is the evening dew that falls on the 
bd carth, after it has been ſcorch'd by 
ſun's burning rays. The furious tem- 
f his ſoul is calm d, peace and love are 
n'd; they will again take up their abode 
r humble cottages, and give new ſweets 
very enjoyment. O I hou Beneficent 
z! who haſt, with infinite goodnels, 
h'd over our parents, when they were 
ſole inhabitants of that ſpacious earth; 
far from the heart of pry beloved bro- 
| every baleful and tormenting pation. 
the ſtorm never return, but may tran- 
ity, gratitude, and joy, render every day 
htful, like the poſt! 
birza, with delight in her countenance, 
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reh 
rac d 
each] 
well 


en' dd | x 
{0 hig Our parents, my love, telt not more 
juilie] tine return of 1 bring, after the rigour 8 


efirſt winter, than they experienc'd when 
laiv the tears of reconciliation drop from 
ſoften'd eye of our brother. Our affec- 
ate inther, our fond mother, {cem'd in their 
Iiport, to have recover'd all the gaiety of 
Ul, and every thing around vs ſnni'd with 
joy. oy hus did this amiable and virtu- 
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ous pair expreſs the ſweet ſenſations 
fill'd their hearts. | 

Muhala, Cain's ſpouſe, obſerving thy 
brow ſtillwore the gloom of diſcontent, pr 
his hand to her lips, and, in a ſoft andy 
der accent, ſaid, Why, my love, doſt f 
ſeem ſo cold, fo inſenfible, in the midf 
ſuch happineſs? is the calm that is rc 
to thy ſoul, incapable of enlivening th 
eyes with tender joy? Cannot thy bean! 
ſatisfaction render thy counter ance feraj 
I ſhould fear the cloud of grief, that ha 
long darken'd thy days, had render'dy 
unable to taſte of joy, had I not beheld, 
held with ecttatic delight, content and 1 
port _ thine eyes, when thou gal 
our brother the fraternal embrace. 0 
beloved! the Eternal from his thront 
high, and the benevolent angels who in 
round us, ſaw with approbation, tie 
lepiation that then fill'd thine he 
Suffer me, my dearelt {; ouſc, to prels i 
to my boiom: let my tondneſs again I 
up joy in thy countenance; may'ſt thou! 
all thy cares in his tweet embrace. 
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in reſiſted not the tender careſſes of his 
ſe: but reply'd, Your joy, your excel- 
oy, gives me offence. Yes, I, am dif- 
ed: Does not your tranſport ſay, Cain 
rrected?- he was before, a man vicious 
wicked—ne hated his brother !—TI was 
wicked, —Whence aroſe fo ſtrange an 
? Mult I hate my brother, becauſę 1 
net always weeping over him, or per- 
ing him with my embraces?—[L never 
| my brother—No, never. I ſaw, in- 
, with pain, that he, by his ſoftneſs and 
enacy, ſtole from me the affection of 
m and Eve. Could I be inſenſible of 
but Mahala, it is not without cauſe, 
ſorrow hangs on my brow. Whatim- 
ence in our father to recount to us the 
ry of his ſhameful fall, and all the diſ- 
s of which he and Eve are the cauſe! 
at need was there for us to know, and 
d often told, that it was their fault that 
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4 q s all the delights of Paradiſe, and ren- 
in s unhappy? Were we ignorant of 
m7 miſeries would be more ſupportable, 


we ſhould not deplore the want of en- 
| joyments, 
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joyments, of which we could then hai 
idea. 
Mahala ſtifled her heart, remonſm 
and complaints, and carefully red her] 
band's eyes, to ſee if ſhe might venture 
ply. Then miidiy-anſrer 4, Suller 0 
conjure chec, my. beloved, to weep; | 
cannot reitram my tears. Suffer met 
Pom thee for thyſelf. I beſeech then 
tar trom tace, this gloomy melanchoh, 
is again beginning to over- cloud tiy 
I hou can'ſt, I know, my love, thout 
diſperſe it, and reſtore to thy heart, pen 
ſerenity. Let not thy troubled imagi 
always preſent to thy view, ſubjed 
miſery and grief, where thou oughteki 
hold divine benignity and grace. 0 
why ſhould we blame our afteCtionatepy 
for relating to us the wonders God tu 
for fallen man! They ſhould excitel 
ſouls a lively gratitude, and firm conl 
They are keenly ſenſible of every thin 
can be a ſubject of pain and grief tous 
'tis barbarity to reproach them wi 
miſeries. Riſe! my love, I entreat 
riſe ſuperior to the vexations that! 
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n intrude themſelves into thine heart, 
ch{cure our days with gloomy ſadneſs. 
laid no more, but gave her huſband a 
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her | er glance, white her eyes ſwam in teais. 
ture; he {mile of affection now temper'd the 
ler! ah of Cain's countenance, and he re- 


en; „ as he embraced Mahala, I will, my 
me oi, [tn ount the vexations that would 
ee tal an empire over me, I will not obſcure i 
oh or nine, wich anavailing ſorrcw. 1 
| thy nanelech, one of the inferior ſpirits of 4 F 
thout had obſery'd the behaviour and diſ- 4 b 
pe i: of Cain. He had Teen, wich malici- 3 
nao e fs of envy and wrath, in his 0 
ben k icatures. - This malignant daemon, Fu 
ntelt1 gh of the Joweit order among the rebel 1 

0 is, did not yield, in pride and ambition, 


uurn, the arch apoſtate. Often while 
Ich, he rctir'd from his companions, 


ate pa 
d hat 
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e — > — 
3 


cit n he delpis'd; often he remain'd in ſoli- 1 
conhi an;0ng the infected rivers of ſulphur, 75 
ti flow'dthro' the burning land; or ſtray'd 7 
to le on the enormous rocks; whoſe ſum- | 
| will were hid in ſtormy clouds. There in 

atrea t, he repin'd at his ignoble indolence, 
nat che blue flames, reflected from the tops 


of 
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of the mountains, caſt an obſture and h 
Iight on the path made by his wand 
feet. But when hell, with tumultnonsn 
celebrated the praites and triumphs off 
king, who, on his return from the ten 
globe, elate with pride, recounted hoy 
ha {educ'd our general anceſtors, and by 
ed his having forced the Eternal to pron 
againſt them, the decree of death and um 
edneſs, then the black venom of envy | 
ling the rancourous breaft of Anand 
Mutt Satan, he cried to himſelf, thou : 
curs'd, enjoy in Hell, triumphs and pn 
while I unnotic'd, rove in obicurity, th 
the dark corners of theſe gloomy region 
am confounded among the vile crowd, 
with ſervile thouts, aggrandize him, au 
him victor? No: I feel myſelf equally 
ble of noble daring : I will aſtoniſn myd 
peers: I will force Hell's fierce mona 
pronounce my name with reſpect. At 
ated by the proſpect of riſing to diſtingi 
greatneſs among the infernals, he medi 
| baleful proſpects, and nouriſh'd in fol 
inveterate hatred to the human race. 
black mind form'd various * — 


— 
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Iain, and his horrid deſigns ſucceeded 
ne well. The miſeries of Adam's off- 
us! render'd the name of this vile dæmon 
among the diabolical powers of the 
cp. He it was, who, after a ſucceſ- 
bo k ages, incited a cruel king-to maſſa- 
e intants of Bethlehem. He ſaw, with 
ono: on ant ſmile, men, barbarous as the 
| wal: of Heaven, diſplay a ſavage rage 
vy MG theſe innocents. - He received a hor- 
an Me iurc, while he beheld their little limbs 
ov 2caint the tones, which their ſpout- 
d ins ſtain'd with blood. He was de-\ 
1 d to fee them ſtabb'd and diſmember'd 

2100888 arms of their diſtracted mothers. He 
wi, wich cruel ſatisfaction, over that 
„aul unite city. The cries of theſe tender 
ly 5 were, to him, agreeable melody. 
ny Og: with eager joy on the heart-rending 
on ints of their inconſolable mothers. 
 Ouncled limbs of infants, trampled un- 
nou: fcet of their ſavage murderers, was 
mel: a pleaſant ſight; and he felt a helliſh 
Role when he beheld their fond parents 
act, te on the earth, in all the bitterneſs of 
s for WW, bearing their hair, and beating their 
era G breaſts, 
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breaſts, diſtain'd with the blood of 
guiltleſs offspring. 

This relentleſs fiend, revolved in hisgl 
breaſt the actions of Hell's fell monarch, 
dain'd ignoble ſloth. I will aſcend, faidl 
will aſcend to earth. TI! know the imp 
the ſentence—Man ſhall die. Iwill acc, 
his doom—I will kill. He then, with 
ſtride, paſs'd through the gate gf Hel. 
mark'd and trod the foot- ſteps fre arch 
had trac'd through the ancient night, al 
tumultuous empire of chaos. Thus 1| 
gantine, equipp'd for theft, ſteers wit 
fail through, the immenſe ſea, and: top 
on the coaſt of Heſperia, ſurprites the 
quil inhabitants of . ſome peaceful vi 
ſeizes the active youth, while fathers, mal 
brothers, ſiſters, and inconſolable wing 
ment on the ſhore, perſuing, with their 
ing eyes, the raviſhers, who, with out. fn 
ing ſales, ſoon eſcape from fight, 

The deteſtable Anamalech long flew! 
rapidity, through the gloomy empire of ni 
till <t length he perceived a faint lightd 
frontiers of the created univerſe, As. 
lefactor, meditating ſome horrid mud 


— 
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ade and filence of the night, proceeds 
ecute his bloody purpoſe, through the 
towards the city, and finds it, on all 
illuminated, is ſtruck with fear, and 
d gladly hide himſelf from every eye; 
the impure ſpirit was agitated with ter- 
while he travers'd the immenſe ſphere 
ſurrounded the earth, On his arrival 
is globe, his piercing eye ſoon diſcover- 
e abode of man, and he alighted in the 
| grove. | 

- then, ſaid he, dwells man, Heaven's 
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win favourite. This earth is curs'd, and 
be nike the ſmiling garden where he firſt 
= plac d. Delightful ſpot! now guarded 
1 Vit 


ge flaming ſword: for I beheld it while 


mag er'd o'er the earth: this they have loſt; 
aeg hat is left them is not Hell. Perhaps, 
5 lantive ſupplications, they have ſoften' d 
t- A 


ger of their God: for did not Hell 
ollow me from place to place; did 1 


ev ear within myſelf an Hell, I might, for 
ecki el ſee, be happy here: but poſſibly ther 
ond er bodies may be ſubject to pains, to 


$ unknown to ethereal ſubſtances. Ah! 
come of the heavenly hoſt placed as 


mut 
6 2 guardians 
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guardians over man, though under n 
tion. I muſt elude their care, eſcape 
tention, or all my deſigns will be x 
abortive, and I ſhall become the ſpon 
than the admiration of Satan, and th 

hants who ſurround his throne, ! 
is the family of ſinners; but I ſem} 
of miſery: their evils, perhaps, con 
not till death. T'il know. If ther 
are open to ſeduction, I will by ny} 
engage them in new crimes that my 
lerate their puniſhment. Satan ſu 
by an ealy artifice, with the chiets of! 
mily, while they were yet pertett, 
they are degraded by fin, and the d 
their God, can it be harder to ſubvert 
No, I ſhall induce them to commit ad 
black, that their heavenly guardian 
quit the earth with horror, and he un 
ted them ſhall, by his thunder, extel 
the ungrateful race, or precipitate ih 
the burning lake; then on our {al 
banks, we ſhall taſte of joy; ſhall tai 
While we behold theſe worthy -inhull 
of this new world rolling in flames d 
phur, curſing their exiſtence and th 
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Maker. Ahl ſee one of them 
on his brow the marks of ſullen diſ- 
t. Je has a ferocity in his looks that 
me hopes. my firſt effort ſhall be on 
His companion weeps—T will learn 
uſe of her tears. 

je malevolent ſpi rit, inviſible to human 
followed Cain and his ſpouſe, medi- 
leduction and murder. When they 
retir'd to their dwellings, the impure 
Wn repeated after them, in malicious 
Jery: Riſe ſuperior to the vexations 
intrude themſelves” into thine heart! 
far from thee theſe clouds of melancho- 
at would obſcure thy days! Then quit- 
rony to give utterance to the infernal 
e by which he was agitated ; No, faid 
hat is good ſhall never take root in 

ungratetul heart: I will deſtroy it. 

e clouds of melancholy thou would'ſt 
le, ſhall be re- aſſembled over thy head, 
and black as thole which ſurround, 

eternal darkneſs, the ſummits of the 
al mountains, My taſk will be no 

one. Thou thyſelf laboureſt to aſſem- 
bem, I have only to aſſiſt thee: it will 
GW 43 a be 
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ven ſhall taſte the cup of wrath pour d] 


Thirza were advancing, hand-in-hank 


you weep— Why weep you? Eve, 
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be to mea pleaſing taſk to ſecond thin 
efforts. Yes, I will accumulate thenalif 
brow : deſolation and miſery , yet u 
to the human race, ſhall find entrancey 
mortals: thy days ſhall be fill'd wich 
ror and darkneſs, and theſe darlings df 


for angels. 

Cheerful dawn again began to gild it 
rizon, inſpiring tongs and gaiety, when 
with his inſtruments of huſband, 
going to the field. Abel had alrealy 
him the ſalute of the morning, and wat 
ducting his flocks to paſtures, till z 
with the dew of the night. Mahal 


wards the garden which ſurrounded thed 
They ſtopt to ſalute their brothers, 
Eve came to them from her cabin, wit 
tures of deſperation.— Both were {c171 
inquietude and concern, and approid 
her, cry'd out with emotion, O my na 


queſtion, redoubled her tears, then ende 
ing to ſtifle her grief, ſhe, giving then! 
ef affection, ſaid, while her words vel 

| teri 
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His countenance and geſtures ah 
that, in ſpite of ſuffering and pain, ll 
was maſter of itſelf. He caſt on his f 
children a look of parental tendernei 
even gave them a ſmile of affection, af 
The Hand of the Almighty, my þ 
offspring is on me. My entraiis a 
with anguiſh : but, prais'd be the Lok 
regulates all by unerring wiſdom! jg 
he has ordain'd theſe pains to une 
bands that unite my foul to this al 
If it is now to return to the duſt of vi 
is formed, I ſubmit. I adore the d 
tions of my maker, and wait, with 
tion and love, the fatal hour. I wil 
Thee, the Sovereign of life and de 
this union is difloly'd : my foul hl 
deliver'd from its veſture of earth, off 
more elevated praiſe, _ O God of conl 
deign to be my ſupport. Teach nel 
dure, with patience, my preſent pain, 
hope of future happinels. But ad 
forſake me not, O my Maker! fort 
an expiring ſinner in the diſtreſsful 
death! Abandon me not, when my 


dismay d by the laſt tremblings of na 
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$2 thou Eve, ſaid he, whom I love as my- 


ax ST 


{3b 
. . . - ; g 14488 
Ae then caſt his languid eyes on our gene- 6 
votber, who was weeping at his fide. 1 
1 


S M 
Lon, 
| 90 
inled 
ia 
of wi 
le (ij 
ith ie 
will! 


een vou, ny dear children, add not to 41 
vu rets by your ſorrow and tears. How 1 
5 ys does your affliction diſtreſs me! 3 


; my beloved, ceaſe theſe ſighs, and 
ſamentations. Perhaps the Lord may 
ve the terrors of his hand, and death may 
e at a diſtance. Perhaps I may again, 
on earth, taſte joy and gladneſs. I wait 
ood plealure of my God, and reſign 
If to his wal. Do you allo; my dear 
ren, and you my tender ſpouſe, acquieſce, 
jubmition and devout gratitude, in the 


0:88 «ppoiniments. Accuſtom yourſelves 
e to reflect with holy refignation, 
off e inſtant when it ſhall pleaſe the Al- 
con y to ſtrip off this gar ment of earth, and 


1 mel 
Jan, 
abi 

for 
'$ful 
m 
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* 


ne from you. Ine father of mankind 
to peak: Sharp pangs again ſeiz'd 
and he could only utter ſighs a nd groans. 
en his agonies were abated, he regard- 
about him with . filent attention: but 
oks were more particularly fix'd on 
vho ſcem'd overwhelm'd by her deep 

diſtreſs: 
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diſtreſs: her ſorrows augmented thi 


her huſband, and, to conſole her, he y 
reſum'd his diſcourſe: Alas! ſaid he; 
death experienced by the firſt inner 
doubtleſs have ſomething frightful in 
thoſe who thall behold it; but it ul 
more terrible ſtill to him who ſhall K 
victim. May that merciful God, wh 
never abandon'd us in our diſtreſs, {ug 
me in that dreadful hour !—He will ( 
his mercies are pledges that he will 
for you, my children, added he, g 
me—refſign me to the will of the Loid, | 
for me with fervour. This dreadful q 
may perhaps end in a ſweet fleep, thit 
reſtore vigour to my enfeebled membey 
Adam was filent. His children ky 

to kiſs his trembling hand. Yes, m 
ther, they cry'd, we will proſtrate ou 
before the Lord. We will ſupplicats 
ſweet repole may repair thy ſtrength ex 
ed by ſuffering. O may our prayer h 
cepted! may the Lord remove from! 
theſe pains by which thou art now tormi 
With hearts pierc'd with grief, tif 


the cottage, Eve only remain'd, 1" 
| | 
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tie (21d Adam, addreſſing himſelf to his 


e who fat near his bed diffus'd in tears. 
be,, my beloved, doſt thou give way to 
her rief? thy tenderneſs, by increaſing my 
[ini may chaſe repoſe tar from me. At 


t ml he wrapt his face in the Jſkins which 


| Wd bim, to conceal from his companion 
vo ares and inquietude of his mind. Is 
„aid he to himſelf—is this that hour {© 
Hit horror? I fear it is. Great God, 
ill. eerrible?— Abandon me not, O my 
ert forſake not, in the laſt agony, an 
d. ing ſinner. How ſweet would be m 

vl ations, even in death, if theſe ſuffer- 


that 
nbe! 
n {vt 
„ 
 oull 
Cats, 
en 
er If 
om! 
rmed 
, tle 
10 

| 


theſe fears, would exempt my unhappy 
ing from the conſequences of the curſe 
dunc'd on them for my fin !—But no 


els will extend over all born of woman. 
a trunk empoiton'd by fin, what can 
roduced but ſinners? - ſinners ſubject 
ath!—[ have kill'd my poſterity. All, 
ne, maſt be torn from thoſe they love 
W thoſe whoſe tenderneſs ſoften'd and en- 
d lite, and gave it all its delights. O 
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O ſpouſe, tender and dear! what an- 
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guiſh will rend thine heart! what ten 
thou ſhed over my ſenſeleſs duſt! Fra 
proſpect! Will not my inanimate clayy 
ble, when the orphan, left without in 
ſhall lament the loſs of its father, ſi 
away by death, in the midſt of its © 
Or when decrepit parents ſhall be deni 
their ſons, who were the comfort and ly 
of their declining age. When fiſte| 
water with their tears, the dead body 
their brothers: the wife that of the huſh 
the lover that of the object beloved. 
then my memory, O my children! Cur 
my peaceful duſt. It is juſt that the 
of the curſe ſhould fall on the laſt hour 
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E. 
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hour that tears us from this life d be e 
Death, when he divides the foul. fi of 
covering of clay, will alſo draw it fromi TI 
of malediction. If notwithſtanding Hing 
tle power its degradations has left it, ſe! | 
ſtruggled againtt vice, and ende ae 
raiſe itfelf to virtue, it ſhall enjoy nee tri; 
ing happineſs in the regions of immo d 
Ye ought not then, O mine ofisprh to 
execrate my aſhes. Our abode on a=: 
not properly lite! tis bat the dawn vi r 


al 
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ubleſome dream. Oppreſs me not then, 
ountains of grief ! *T'is by dying I ſhall 
e. I wait for that inſtant, firmly rely- 
n the mercies of my God! Such were 
oughts of Adam, when a ſweet ſleep 
n power'd his ſenſes. 
e fat drown'd in ſorrow, by the bed of 
eeping huſband, and, in a low voice, 
g to diſturb his repoſe, vented the an- 
of her heart, What evils do I expe- 
? ſaid ſhe. O Curſe! the conſequence 
„let thy burthen reſt on me; I was the 
buner, Let a double weight of woe 
en my wretched head. It is juſt, I was 
ſt offender. Ah! ttis already on me. 
be grieſs, all the diſtreſſes of my huſ- 
of my unhappy offspring, flow from 
Their pains, their forrows, are ſo many 
ing worms that prey on me. O m 
| if thou dieft—How I tremble at the 
voul a general ſhivering ſeizes me: the cold 
da trickles down my face. Can the hor- 
nat death be more dreadful ? It thou art 
to die for my fault. O Adam! if 
gonies are to unlooſe the bands of life, 
e not, Add not to my inſupportable 
| mileries 
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miſeries thine anger. And ye, my chil 
curſe not your unhappy mother. Gui 
J am, I deſerve your pity. Ve upbrai 
not, tis true: but, alas! every * 
tear awakens my keen remorſe, and! 
me a cutting reproach. O God Almig 
lend an ear to my plaintive ſupplicat 
and remove his ſufferings : or, if thy 
the forerunners of death; if his body 
now return to the duſt, —terrifying thay 
ſeparate us not; let me die with him. 
ter my ſoul to retire firſt, that I may mt 
hold his laſt pangs. I was the firſf 
Eve ceas'd to ſpeak, and remain'd ina 
lable, weeping by the ſide of her huſba 

Cain, in ſpite of the roughnels of hs 
per, had ſhed tears at the groans and 
courle of his father. He went into thel 
when he left the cottage, and thus ex 
his concern: I could not help weeping" 
I was near the bed of my father: yet! 
he will not die. God grant that thi 
parent, whom I love, may not die, | 
I could not help weeping : but yet Iu 
drowned in ſorrow, like my brother, 
fore I ſhed tears on all occaſions, I mil 
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aral firmneſs, and become, like him, 
and effeminate. Will they ſtill ſay, 
l am of a ſavage diſpoſition: at leaſt 


Il imacine that Abel loves Adam better 
I, becauſe [ cannot weep like him. I 
my father; he is as dear to me as to my 
er: but I cannot command my tears 
DW, : 
be!, penetrated with ſorrow, went into 
aſturezs, He proſtrated himſelf on the 
; he bent his head on the graſs, which 
oiften'd with his tears, and addreſs'd 
prayer to the Almighty. | 
th the moſt profound humility, I would 
e Thee, O my God! Thou conducteſt 
fairs of mortals with unerring wiſdom, 
infinite goodnels. Though depreſs' d 
ict, I dare preſume to offer up to Thee 
plications: for Thou haſt permitted 
nner to implore Thy mercies. Thine 
mted goodneſs has allowed us this 
conſolation, in the midſt of the evils 
| ſurround us. I cught not, I do not 
that Thou wilt change the purpoſes 
by wiſdom, in compliance with the de- 
ta plaintive worm, Thy ways, O 
| | G: acious 
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- Gracious God! are wiſe and good. 
Thy will, I reſign myſelf, ſupplicatingg 
for ſtrength to ſuifer, and for confolati 
our pain. Thou knoweſt, O Omi 
God! Thou knoweſt the deſires, the ad 
wiſhes of my ſoul. If thele deſires, f 
wiſhes are not contrary to the delign 
thine infinite wiſdom, reſtore us our d 

20n parent—reſtore to our ajflicted mol 
the Huſband for whom ſhe ſupplicates T 
—reſtore her him in whom her lite is be 


om | 
utio 
this 
er « 
un 
he al 
nere 
rats 
tO: 
lp. 


ch, 


up, and whoſe loſs would render her e 
ed—reſtore to us, his ſorro ing chile e 
father tenderly beloved. Defer, 0 wat 
merciful and gracious | Deter if it be WW" 
will, his death to a more diſtant period. aſc": 
O God! and it is done: command, and i 
accompliſh'd. At thy nod, our evil Wi K 
diſappear; and joy and gladneſs, thankſgw_hi' © 
and praite, will reſound from the humble "> 
bitations of*finners. Permit him, wog et. 
us life, to remain yet longer with us. I 'Y 
him, that he may till declare to us thine al 
nite bounties, and teach our infant child , a 
liſp forth Thy praiſe, But it thine ” . 
W 4 
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om has appointed this the time of his 

ation; be not offended, O my Maker! 
this excels of our grief. Pardon the 
er of my words. If he muſt now die, 
mm, O God of computfon !—lena him 

te alliance in the terrible hour of death, 
nzrcifully forgive our cries and groans, 

rare, by Thy divine conſolations, our 
mol ons, tat we may not otfend Thee by 

lelpair. | | 

ch. was the prayer of Abel. He was 

r rotrate on the earth, from which he 


lan bus by a diſtant ſound.- Sweet odours 
) waited around, and before him ftood a 


lan angel, reſplendent in beauty, On 
| Colce brow he wore a coronet of roles, 
Is {mile was gracious as the opening 
He ſaid, with a voice mild as the 
10; the zephyrs, The Lord hath lent a 
mble rs car, O Abel! to the voice of thy 
bog erions. He hath granted thee the de- 
df thin? heart. He hath commanded 
hine WY ume a boy, and to bring thèe con- 
bude n and ſuccour. The eternal, who in- 
ly watches over his creatures; wao 
$ with the eye of beneficence the 
H dy craw- 
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crawling inſect, as well as the ache 
_ in glory, hath order'd this wa 
produce, in its boſom, ſalutary remedis 
the diſeaſes of its inhabitants, whoſe ho 
by the fall, are expos'd to pain and fick 
which ſhall, by degrees lead them to 6 
and to corruption, the ſad conlequency 
having diſobey'd their Maker. Friend, 
theſe plants, and theſe flowers; the 
ſpecifics to reſtore health to thy father: 


live 
otra 
I th 
d, 
d ir 
r ff 
nels 
he l 


Dur | 


them in the clear water of the fountain; | . 
him drink, and be whole. 5 1 

The angel having given him the ſal - 
herbs diſappear d. Struck with ine 4 
ble aſtoniſhment, he remain'd ſome tm : 
moveable; then breath'd the deyout on. 
tude of his foul, in this ſhort ejacudgt 
What am I, O God? what am 1! WF 
Thou ſhould'ſt thus graciouſly regal nee 

rayer. I am but ſinful duſt and . 
I would praiſe Thee, O my God! bit,, 
bounties exceed all praiſe, The trum 
archangel cannot ſufficiently exalt Tay 
yet thou haſt deign'd to accept the iup Sd 
tions of a worm, ears 
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"a lirely joy lent him wings. He ran to 
"WM ot:age, and with eager impatience pre- 
de the odoriferous dilution. This per- 
DO 


\'d, he flew to his father. Eve was ſtil! 
d in tears, and her daughters fat penſive 
xr fide. They ſaw, with ſurpriſe, his 
neſs, the joy which ſparkled in his eyes, 
he (mile which ſat on his lips. Dry 


he pur tears, my beloved, ſaid he, as he en- 
10 Weep no more, O my mother, the 


© hath heard our prayers, he hath ſent us 
pur. An angel hath appear'd to me in 


dure. He hath given me aromatic 
"WS and flowers, gather'd by his celeſtial 
"0. Boil theſe, ſaid he, in clear water, 
tore health to thy father. They heard 
11 ords with aſtoniſhment, and render'd 
„ the Lord, with gratitude and hum- 
b dnfidence. The ſick drank the heeling 


vt, and ſoon experienced its ſalutary 
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g J s. Adam now rais'd himſelf on his 
oy and with ardent piety, offer'd up his 
up tons; then taking the hand of Abel, 


ls'd it to his cheek, and wetting it 
ears of joy, ſaying, O my ſon! bleſſed 
zu! thou, by whom God hath ſent me 
H 2 {uccour ; 


— . 


b 0 — — ct" 
8 - * 
—— — — 
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ſuccour: thou whoſe virtue pleaſcth 
Lord ;. thou whole prayer he accepts, 
hath vouchſafed to anſwer. I again þ 
thee, my ſon! my helovel fon! Exe 
her daughters then embraced him, by gl 
the Lord had ſeni them ſuccour. 

Cain at this inſtant cuter'd the dwelling 
his father. While in the field, he had | 
tormented with care and anxiety: I 
return, ſaid he to himſelf, I wil ne 
to my father; perhaps he necds my 
ſiſtance.— Perhaps he is already dead, aj 
have not receiv'd a laſt b eſſing from his] 
Iwill haſten to him. I love my father. 

On his entering, he ſaw, ith amazem 
their joy. He heard Adam bieis his Hod 
Mahala, his wife, run to him, ard em 
ing him, ſaid, The Lord, my beloved, 
ſent us fuccour by the hand of Abel. 
approach'd the bed of Adam, and kl 
his hand, ſaid, I ſalute thee, O my it 
praifed be God, who reſtores thee to 


tears; but, O my father, have you o! * 
fing for me? You have bleſs'd mj bid 1 
by whom the Lord ſent you help; be 
alſo—me your firſt-born. Adam, . | 
him a look of affection, and pręſſing his 5 

/ | | ety 22 


1 
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b ween both his, ſaid, I give thee my Þleſ- 
=O JUG Be bleſs* dot God, O my firſt- 
K vl M. y the favour of the Lor a reſt always 
* mee! May thine heart enjoy tranquillity 
| | peace, and thy foul uninterrupted re- 
ow Cam then embrac'd his brother. 
0 w Could lie avoid it: All had embrac'd 
| 14 um left his father? s dwellins but it was 
a We it the gloomy receſſes of a thick 
= © where, oppreſs'd with melancholy, 
pe Wpeate cl: ifter A iam, Peace and tranquil- 
ks —16 uninterrupted repole—How c can 
Wo noy this tranquillity ? Where ſhall I 
hob this repoſe? Was I not forc'd to peti- 
emb for a h cling, while his affection made 


„ unalx'd, pour forth his ſoul in bleſſings 
my kappy brother? He has allow'd me 
rack of firſt-born: What advantage to 
s nis ſuperiority? Milery is my inhe- 
nee; diſdain my ary care It 1s by the 
i of Abel, the Lord hath reltor'd health 
ur father, I . e The bright 
lengers rs of Heaven appear not to me: 


ved, 
. 0 
d kl 
* {at 
> t0 
| n0 


ö brot 


| ble 
1 0 | paſs me with contempt, they ho- 
- hish me not with their regards, While 
4 * my ſtrength in the labours of the 


be 
5 H 3 „ 
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field: while thee ſweat diops from my{ 
embrown'd by the ſcorching ſun, the: 
hold converſe with him, whoſe delicate u 
are unſoil'd by labour: who lies idle | 
his flocks, or, with unmanly oftne 
ſhedding tears, becauſe the ſhining dew 
ters on the graſs and herbage, or the ſ 
fun tinges the clouds with purple. I 
favourite! All nature ſmiles on ther, 
only feel the curſe: I only eat my bra 
the ſweat of my brow. The whole ie 
of the divine malediction falls on'my wr 
ed head. I am, in every thing une 
Thus revolving in his melancholy þ 


gloomy ideas, the offspring of Hatred iſ" 1h 
Envy, he wander'd in the thick ſhade, WW t 
The ſun was retiring behind the Hof 
mountains, and reflected on the cl ail 
glowing red, when Adam faid to his wh t: 
will, my beloved, before the day is een 
render thanks to God, who bath 8 
my health. He left his bed full of ts 
and vigour, and repair'd, accompany ob 
fi! 


his daughters, to the entrance of his ot 
The departing ſun diffus'd a mild igt 
the fields: Adam catt himſelf on his i: 


"4 
. "5 
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iew'd with tranſport, the country thug 
phten'd, Here am I, ſaid he, with fer- 
effuſion of heart—nere am I, my Sove- 
Maſter, proſtrate before Thy face, pe- 
ed with a lively ſenſe of thine infinite 
nes. Ye agonizing pains! what are 
me of you? Ye pierc'd my bones, ye 
bd my vitals; yet in the midſt of an; 
„ my foul loſt not her hope? ſhe plac 


onfidence in God, and was not diſap- 


Hi 
Nee, 
brea 


e el. The Almighty lent a gracious 
vn the groans and cries of a ſinner: He 
an ede the voice of a worm. Health re- 
ly bid: Pain and ſorrow were no more. 
tred WW" {hall not yet triumph over my duſt 
de, till praiſe my Maker, in this habi- 


the 1 
cloy 
11s 1 
is cl 
h rel 


of clay, this houſe of corruption. I 
raiſe Thee, © my God! I will praiſe. 
from the early dawn to the riſing of 
rening ſtar. While my foul is con- 
in this body of earth, it ſhall ſtammer 


fs gratitude: but it will praiſe Thee 
dare exhalted (trains, when diſengag'd 
is o tis obttructing duſt, it ſhall riſe tri- 
light WP «it and refin'd, it ſhall then behold 


his {ice to face, array'd in all the luſtre 


Hs of 
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of Thy magnificence. O ye angels, 


* . . 7 4 or 
ſplendent in light! caſt your eyes on 


K ut 


dwelling of ſinners, this abode of & 
The earth ſhook from its {$undativns, 1 wil 
it became defil'd by fin, and its Am 
Maker turn'd from it his regard. V de 
this earth He now diiplays the wende 0 
his love. Attune your golden hape 
his praiſe. Exalt his name in {eral 

ſtrains, while man, weak man, can only e. 
his rapture, I ſalute thee, O ſun! 1 oi t! 
thy retiring beams. When the mom 
rays eniighten'd theſe, fields, I groan'd, Wo 
oppreſs'd by pain: when they 1l;un nin 
- dwelling, I faluted them with my figs: WW: 
they have given place to the grey wi et 
I am returning thanks to the Lord of 1 
who hath remov'd my griefs. 1 faiut: in 
ye lofty mountains, and ye hills fcatter'd i: 
the plain; mine eyes ſhall ſtill behold, ef e. 
from your ſummits, the glowing bright: 
of the riſing and the ſetting ſuu. I faiuic ll: 
O ye birds, who chant the praiſes of the 2 vi 
kf your ſongs ſhall ſtill rec eate min: WF. 
Ye limpid ftreams, I ſhall again repok f 
weary limbs on your flowry banks; 4g 1 
Gy 


be lull'd to reit by your {uſt murmurs; 
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els ore, ve bowers, ye woods, I ſhall till 


on under your refreſhing ſhades; ye ſhall 
de Gicld me from the "ſun's too ardent 
$y 1 when, wrapt in profound meditation, I 
im ae in your fragrant retreats. I la- 


Yet 


thee, O natuie entire; but I worſhip, 


nde nne omy nature's God, who ſupported 
arp e clay, when ready to crumble into 
ler 


he father of men thus prais'd the Lord, 
& the v hole creation appear'd attentive 
s payer, and ſcem'd to felicitate his re- 
Ito lite, The glorious orb of day darted 
hm in its rays. The young zephyrs 
ed on their ambroſal wings the aroma- 
kriumes of the groves and gardens, as if 
Fd by the flowers to exhale their ſweets 
im. The feather*d inhabitants of the 
e falvied him with their icttett notes, 
mated by a Rysly joy. 

an and Abel came under the ſhade, 
Adam was yet on his knees. They 
with delight, their father reftor d to 
l The prayer ended. Adam arole 
the earth, he embrac'd, and receiv'd 
3 * MILACe> of his wanſported children: he 
183 „ with fond affection, the moitten'd 
check 
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cheek of our general mother; after 
he, Eve, and their daughters, returne 
their dwelling. Abel then addreſſing Melt 
ſelf to Cain, ſaid, Let us alſo, my dear 
ther, render thanks to God Moſt High, 
hath reſtor'd to our tears our affect y m. 
ther. I will, by the light of the u 
which is now riſing, offer on mine A com 
young lamb: Wilt not thou alſo, on Word: 
altar, make an offering ? 

Cain, giving him a gloomy and e e 
look, ſaid, Yes, I will preſent an offer 
the Lord of what my barren fields «no! 
Abel, with gracetul (weetnels, reply'd, er 
brother! the Lord our God counts 2 
thing the lamb which burns before him, 
ther doth he regard the fruits of the 
which the fire conſumes. *Tis the 1 
piety that flames in the heart of the wan 
per, that gives the offering all its value. in 

Cain return'd, The fire of Hearen 
perhaps conſume thy victim; for by ti 
Lord ſent health te our father—l an 
dain'd. However, I will make my of 
J am, as well as thee, penetrated witi 
| titude, Our father, who is reitor'd tt 
. wilhes, is equally dear to me as to 


* 
\ 
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te Lord do with me, miſerable worm | 
ling to his good pleaſure. 

el tenderly threw himſelf on the neck 
m, ſaying, Ah, my brother, my dear 
e doſt thou make the Lord's having 
V wy hand, relief to our father, a new 
e Mt of dilcontent? I was charg'd with 
commiſſion for us all. All pray'd to 
on Word : the prayers of all were anſwer'd. 
from thy bolom, my dear brother: 
e entreat thee to baniſh for ever theſe 
by ideas, The Lord, who fees into 


ar unjuſt thoughts, and ſecret mur- 
s Love me, as I love thee. Offer thine 
ng; but ſuffer it not to be defil'd by 
pure dilpoſitions. May the Lord, O 
e other! favourably accept thy praiſes, 
wor racioufly hed His bleſſings on thee. 

in anfwer'd not; but walk'd toward. 
ren dd, and Abel, looking after him with a 
7 eye, repair d to his paſtures. Each 
a ed to his altar. Abel flew a young 


o lad uit on his altar; ſcatter'd on it 
with e erous het bs and flowers, and put fire 
'd 1 oficring, then, warm'd with fervent 


prolirated hiniſelf before it, and with 


molt receſſes of cr ſouls, can diſco- 


humble 


Py 4 
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humble gratitude prais'd the Lord. 
flame roſe on high, through the g 
night, and enlighten'd the fields and paf 
The Lord forbade the winds to bloy 
cauſe the ſacrifice was acceptable, 
Cain laid on his altar the fruits 9 
field; put fire to the offering, and allo 
trated himſelf before it. Inſtantly a te 
- found was heard among the buſhes, 4 
rious whirlwind advanc'd towards the: 
dispers'd the offering of Cain, and co 
him with flame and ſmoke, He f 
trembling, when a majeſtic voice, pro 
ing from the da kneſs, utter'd thele 
words, Why tren bleſt thou? Why is 
fear ſeen on thy viſage? There is yett 
eorrect thyſelf: repent, and J will pt 
thy fin : if thou dolt not, thy crime an 
chaſtiſemeiit ſhall perſue thee for ever. 
hateſt thou thy brother? He loves thee 
honours thee with true affection. 
Cain ſeiz'd with horror, quitted the 
of {acrifice, a tempettuous wind driving 
him the infected tmoke of the offering. 
pall'd with terror, he wander'd thi 
the darkneſs, His heart tremb.ed | 


* 
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in; and a cold ſweat ran down his 
Caſting his eyes around, he be- 
& bright flame of his brother's ſacri- 
loo in the air in fpiry waves. At this 
be turn'd aide his head, and gnaſhing 
eh, .cry'd, Al! there's the ſacrifice of 
wourite | Fly, mine eyes, this hateful 
Another look would fill my, foul 
il che rage of the infernals, I cannot 
türig in my heart, this darling of Hea- 
ind of all Nature cannot help curſ- 
m wich my trembling lips— But turn, 
by wretch, turn thy fury on thyſelf. 


* q 0 death? O deſtruction come, and 
wi period to my wiſeries , and my life 1 
yet „0 my father, didit thou ſuiter thyſelf 
|| pt duced ? Why, O my mother, didit 
e an etal mifcries on thy wretched off- 


g: Shall I preſent mylelf before you, 
de horrors of my deſpair? Shall my 
les, my terrors, my inſupportable 
Kicineſs, ſhew vou the diſtreſtes your 
lapſe prepar'd for your deſcendints ? 


ving 

fas. no. Revenge not, unhappy man 
d* (0 712 0 . c — — 
une not thylelf on a father, by bringing 


lis eyes, a ſpectacle of ſuch horror. 
With terror, he would expire in my 


ſight, 


* 
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ſight, and I ſhould, if poſſible, be (il 
wretched. The wrath of the Lad 
heavy on me. He hath curs'd me 

diſdains mine offering. I am the mg 
folate creature on the face of the earth, 

animals of the ficid, the reptiles of thegn 
compar'd with me, are worthy of enyy 
. Mercitul God? it it be poſſible, extend 
indulgence to me. Turn from me, 0 
Thy fierce anger; or again reducen 
nothing, But what do I fay! 0h, 

obdurate heart! Corre& thyſelf, he 
ſaid, and I will pardon thy paſt off 


Chule pardon ex miſery !—mifery eternt 
miſery ate Yes, I have fi 
mine iniquities riſe above mine head; 
cry for vengeance. Thou art juſt, O. 
Thy vengeance is alſo juſt. The tart 
ſtray from the path of perfection and wi 
the farther we ftray from happineſs. I 
then be guilty, ſince I am unttappy. 
forſake theſe ways ot perverſenels. 
thine eyes, O God, from my paſt of 
preſerve me from committing new 
Take pity on me, O my God! o 
me to nothing. 

END OF BOOK . 
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BOOK IV. 


PE air was yet moiſt with the dew of 
night; the birds ſtill. ſlept in ſilence; 
had not began to gild the tops of che 
0 (WW ite hovering fogs of the morning; 
in, diftrets*d and melancholy, had left 
ige. Mahala, unknowing ſhe was 
ard, had wept and pray'd for him dur- 
e tedious night. The black traces of 
were too viſible in his countenance to 
the obſervation of his affect ionate wife, 
endö Heaven her ſupplicating hands. 
e for bim mercy and forgiveneſs. 
dueeted that the Divine — 
an 


| 
t F 
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| 
: 
N 
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and grace might footh” and foften the 
of her wretched huſband. Her lively! 
her intenſe, devotion, as ſhe fear'd d 
ing the partner of her bed, were utter'd 
in ighs and ters. Vet the inarticulat 
predions ot he forrow had reach'd the 
of Cain, Who, unable to bear her grief, 
der'd in the early dawn, His murm 
voice rclounded through the, profound 
of the fields like diſtant thunder, 
odius! night horrible! faid he. 
black clouds ſurround me? What fe 
Wat terrors! When my ſmagin 
began to be calm'd, when gentle fleep 
huſh'd my griets, the voice of lame 
tion awoke me. las! I only wake! 
replung'd in wretchedneſs. Shall I 
more enjoy repoſe ? Why did the pray 

/cep for me? She yet knows not thal 
offering was rejected, Her tears increald 
diltrels.l cannot bear her, groans- 
add to my griets—they chaſe peace fro 
heart. This day, like the lat, mul 
pais'd in ſorrow and bitterneſs, WII 


ſmile of approbation rewards every acti 


my brother, while he enjoys every 4 
: ell 


- 
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bit, terror and ſadneſs per ſue me. I love 

Mihala; I love thee tenderly. Thou 
barer to me than myſelf. Why then 
WR thou, by thy lamentations, fill with 
ih the few hours of reſt, my miſeries ä 
ett me. N 
op d under a buſh that grew on the 
a rock: O ſoft ſleep! ſaid he, reſtore 
tre thy balmy bleſſings. Unhappy 
lam, weaken'd by fatigue and ter- 
Iinrok'd thee in my cottage. SCarce, 
thou ſpread over me thy downy pinions, 
the voice of ſorrow chay'd thee from 
yes. Here is none to trouble my re- 
except beings inanimate, influenc'd by 
ruh of Heaven, can drive quiet from 
ren in this diſtant retreat. O Earth, 
i by a curſe too ſevere, requireſt ſuck 
| labour,—Ala$1 I only labour to 
ig a life of wretchednets :—now, at 
kt me on thy boſom find ſome mo- . 
haftet, to repair my exhauited ſtrength. 
eit no other happineſs. I know no 
„lle was ſilent. He kid himſelf 
ragrant £raſs, and the power he had 
Iytapt him in his ſable wing. 


1 Anamelech 


* « 
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Anamelech ſecretly follow'd the ft 
Cain. He. was now at bis fide, A 
found fleep, ſaid the malicious ſpirit 
clos'd his eyes. I will continue near 
to accomplith my purpoſe, and accelerat 
deſtruction. Come, aſſiſt me, ye how 
dreams; diſturb his ſoul with fantaſi 
ſions; aſſemble each image that can in 
him with fury and diſtraction. Come}, 
with corroſive tooth, hot Rage, and 
tumultusus paſſion. Thus. ſpake the 
' Impure, and with intent A laid 
near Cain. A furious wind aroſe : itho 
in the cayerns of the rock: in vain it 
with Creadful roar the buſhes, and n 
agitated the hair of Cain. But in ni 
howl'd in the caverns of the rocks: in 
it ſhook with dreadful roar the buſhes 
vain it rudely agitated ti; hair of Cain: 
fat heavy on his weary'd eye-lids, an 

ſtill kept them clos'd. | = 
He beheld in a dream, a vaſt, held 
which were ſcatter'd a number of mean 
tages. He ſaw his ſons and his gran 
dispers'd over the plain, where the) 
lutely expos'd themſelves to the mid - di 
which darted his ſcorching yays of 


” 
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b. Aſſiduous at their painful labours, 
times they gather' d fruits for their ſub- 
ace; at others prepar'd the earth to re- 
> freſn (ſeeds; or, ſtooping, wounded 
hands with pulling up the thorny 
mbles, leſt they ſhould choak the riſing 
n, ard leſſen the utility of their former 
try. He ſaw alſo their wives buſy'd 
lomeſtic labour. He beheld them pre- 
ig 2 frugal refreſhment againſt the re- 
of their hutbands. Eliel, his ejdeft ſon, 
appear*d before hm. He ſaw him lift 
| Ghculty a heavy burthen from the 
le bore it on his ſhoulders, tottering 
the load ; the ſ eat ftream'd from his 
oen'd face, and forrow and dilconteat 
at in his eyes. W at a life of mileryt. 


0 el, How well is the prediction ful- 
: which ſaid, Man ſha!l eat his bread by 
, 


eat of his brow! Did the Creator ba- 
om his preſence all the offspring of 
mn? or did the curſe effect only the clil- 
of the firſt- born? Too ſeverely is it 
Fru vs, the ſons of. Cain: our portion 
Jus, | : portion 18 
rand indigence: while in yonder fields, 
tes by the“ children of Abel, from 
12 whach 
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which our unnatural kinſmen have bai 
us to theſe barren delerts, is concenter'd 
that can give delight to man. There 
earth ſpontaneouſly pours forth her bount 
Thoſe ſons of luxury recline in frag 
bowers. Nature herſelf ſeems fubſery 
to their eaſe and floth. Every com 
every pleaſure, it pleaſure is to be found 
earth, is the portion of theſe voluptuous id 
Thus murmuring, Eliel ſlowly ſtagg 
wwards the cottages. . 

Cain was now carry'd on imaginati 
ſportive wing, to a plain, enamell'd wi 
variety of flowers, water'd by L.mpid brat 
which meandering, ran with ſoft wum 
near aromatic bowers, under the ſhad 
tufted groves. The banks were decor 
with lofty trees, and the clear water ref 
ing the vivid colours of their ſeveral fi 
form'd a new landicape, The tte 
after thus roving through the flowery 
finiſh'd their wandering courſe in ana 
lake, whoie glaſſy ſur face was fmooth 
unrufficd. He faw at a diſtance a di 
grove, where play'd the wanton zepl 
faning, with their anbrofal wings, the 
| | „ 


— 
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ud, The proſpe&t was terminated by 
nge of lotty fig trees, which ſpread their 
ive ſhade over the tender flowers. In 
«delightful ſpot were accumulated all the 
mtics with which imaginative fable has 
omated the charming vale of Tempe, or 
idus's Juxuriant land: where role, conſe- 
ted to Venus, a magnificent, temple on 
d columns. | 

Can ſaw in his dream, flocks, white as 
filling ſnow, ſporting in the meadows, _ 
cropping the plenteous_ herbage, while 
ndolent ſhepherd, whoſe head was in- 
kd with a wreath of flowers, lay reclined 
fer the ſpreading palm, chanting to the 
ppathizing object of his paſſion an amor- 
Say, Three boys, blooming as the loves, 
girls, ſweet as the graces, aſſembled un- 
aches of inter woven honey- ſuckles and 
ls, where, with agile feet, they form'd 
leltive dance. The bright juice of the 
pe ſparkled in golden goblets, and deli 
us truits were ſpread on tables cover'd 
[6 flowers; while the ambient air reſound- 
with vocal and inſtrumental harmony. 
0 with regret, beheld theſe children of 
13  diflipation. 
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a 


diſſipation. He faw a young man u ant! 
the midit of the ſportive aſſembly, and ic: to the 
him thus addreſs his brethren :: I rejoice WM doubt), 


far the d: 
wall e 
our n 
Imay wo 
[chuſe 1 
ſtiends, 
| fatigue 
har. may 
avoid a 
It fuffer 
perous n 
* young 
bly we 
Vd their 
tne by le 
A new le 
ms ng 
Aecutor 
Itzrror, 
Rand tri 
illum 
ges; b 
and g 


you, my jocund friends: I rejoice in our 
ſent felicity. Naturk ſiniles on us: ſhe 
united in this delightful ſpot all that 
charm the eye, or raviſh the heart: b 
conſerve her bounties, We muſt agaii 
turn to labour; and labour is troublt 
and fatiguing, Shall our hands, form 
touch the ſoft lute, and ſounding lyr 
render d callous by the drudgery of thef 
Shall our heads, which ſo well become 
encucling roſes, be again expos' d to the 
fierce rays ? No: we will recline on be 
violets under the myrtle, while the hard 
of earth, the brawny inhabitants of 5. 
plains, ſhall for us endure the toil of 1; 
The men ſhall tillour grounds, their wir 
daughters ſhall be the ſervants of ours. 

ſay ye, my gay companions, is the pr 
plealing ; You ſmile approbation. Le 
your afliftance, my dear brethren, an 
to-morrow's dawn, we Will make it a 
reality. When the ſun has withdra 
rays from the earth, and night has ſpread 
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br mantle of darkneſs, we will march in 
Wi: to the cottages of thoſe ruſtics. We 
WW doubtleſs find them, after the rugged 

Id the day, bury'd in the arms of ſleep, 
| hall eaſily take them captive. *Tis 
,our number is ſuperior to theirs, and 
[nay wonder that I recommend ſilence, 
[chuſe night for our expedition; but, 
friends, the men are ſtrong, hardſhip 
biigue have brac'd their nerves, and 
i may render them deſperate. Let ug 
avoid a battle, in which, if victors, we 
| fuffer ſome loſs, and chuſe the leaſt 
us method of effecting our purpoſe. 

k young man was ſilent. The whole 
aby were unanimous in his praiſes, and 
yd their readineſs to join in the infernal 
me by loud ſhouts of applauſe. | 
A new ſcene now ſtruck the eyes of Cain. 
ns night, and the inhuman artifice was 
tecuton, He heard cries of delolation 
(trror, intermingled with ſhouts of in- 
Lad triumph. He beheld the fields and 
6 ilumin'd by the flames of the burnin 
gs; by this dreadful light, he ſaw his 
nd grandſons bound, and with their 
14 Wives 
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b 
wives and infants, tamely marchins ſon of 
the children of Abel, like a flock of ble t his 
ſheep, : | | pwſtic life | 

Such was the dream of Cain, H nd tt 
diſtreſs'd, though afleep. When Mi brely i 
having perceived him under the bu nd (© 
the foot of the rock, approached, and WW :nd im; 
looks of affection, and in a voice of te Md bi 

neſe, ſaid, Ah, my brother, ſoon may'it WW: utter it 
. awake! I long to embrace thee, and t. y g00« 
preſs the ſweet ſenſations by which my , but | 
is engroſs d. I love thee, my brother: toni 
with pain thy uneaſineſs, and gladly were vi 
remove from thy foul, the fatal jealouſy WW: fi rc: 
embitters thy days. Awake, O Cain, a |, (who, 
that my heart may know the pleaſures ol: tem 
- conciliation, But ſoft, ye impatient wiſ e wi 
Breathe gently, ye winds : ye birds ceaſe AF) if che 
untimely melody, left ye difturb the pre perce 
repoſe of my brother, Perhaps his fat veadf 
limbs require yet longer the reſtorativ be! 

fluences of fleep—But how lie lies on. 
pale !—how wan !—His features ſeem Nite of 
torted by fury. Why do you diſtreſs playin 
ye viſions of terror? Leave his foul toe N. 
KIe & 


tranquillity, ye imaginary horrors. 


pl 
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on of it, ye pleaſing images. Pre- 
{to his mind the ſweet occupations of 
fic life; the tender delights of the huſ- 
and the father. May every thing 
t brely in the creation fill his imagina- 
, and ſooth his foul 1 May he awake 
dd ſmiling as the vernal morn! May 
wpand his countenance, and his delighted 
Rutter its gratitude to the Great Giver 
ry good in devout praiſe | He ſpoke no 
, but ſtood ſtedfaſtly looking at Cain, 
þ atoniſhment, inquietude, and tender 
were vitibie in his eyes. - i 

2firce lion couching at the foot of a 
(who, though aſleep, freezes with ter- 
le trembling traveller, and obliges him 


kt wide circuit to avoid the dreadful _ 


if the murderous arrow, in its rapid 
* pierces his fide, ſuddenly ſtarts, and, 
| dreadful roar ſeeks his enemy: he 
k; he rages: his blazing eyes nen 
tion, Ihe firſt object he mee 18 


laying on the gras with the variegated 
Not leis terrible roſe Cain. His 
dere enflam'd, and rancour ſat on hig 


pallid 


_ — * 
— — — 
—— — — 
_ . oy 
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hm of his fury: perhaps an innocent 
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1 


88 cheek. A ſtorm of wrath was; 
n 


U my 


8. The cloud burſt. He ſtamp' d his Ire of th 
on the ground. Open, O earth! he M reripita 
Open, O earth! and hide me- hid form, 
from my miſeries in the loweſt aby. i 
life is one continu'd round of diſtreſ d ſee 
torture, and, as if this was not enough, u my 
—inſupportable proſpect!— I ſee that e an 
children ſhall one day inherit my mi} bere 


minior 
nture- 
lay (ol 
world. 
x ſhoulc 
n to 
& limbs 
ur, F. 
theſe 
re, V 
Car 
n! 
lim, w 


But J implore in vain; thou wilt not 
The Almighty Avenger reſtrains thee 
muſt, ſuch is his will, I muſt be wrett 
And that future evils may diſturb my ft 

enjoyment of preſent good, he himſelf d 
aſide the veil. Curſt be the hour whet 
mother, by my birth, gave the firſt pre 
; hee fad fertility! Curſt be the place 
ſhe firft felt the pangs of child - birth 
all its product periſh ! May he that ſhal 
it, loſe his grain and his labour! May! 
terror ſtrike even to the bones, all thok 
ſhall paſs over it | 8 


Theſe were the imprecations of Cain, Md! 
Abel, pale ache ſculptur*d marble, venip: WI 
to approach him with flow and unſteady MO! 

une to 


My brother! ſaid he, in a trembling 
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) my God! Horror freezes my blood 
Ire of the ſeditious ſpirits whom the Eter- 
recipitated from Heaven, has ſurely tak- 
bs form, under which he utters his blaſ- 
Where art thou my brother? 
o ſeek thee—to bleſs thee. Where 
bo my brother ? | 

Is: I am, cry*d Cain, in a voice of thun- 
| here am I, thou ſoft favourite thou 
minion of the vengeful Eternal, and of 
ure thou, whole viperous race are 
ui olcly to engroſs all the felicity of 
= no!d. Yes, fo it muſt be. It is fit 
bould be a tribe of ſlaves, as beaſts of 
nto the favourite lineage. Their de- 
limbs muſt not endure the hardſhips of 
ur, Form'd only for voluptucus idle- 
theſe ſons of ſloth mult recline in ſhady 
rs, M hbile—the rage of hell is in my 
Cannot I— | | | 
in!-my brother! ſaid Abel, interrupt- 
lim, with a voice and look that at once 
&'d his horror, affection and aſtoniſh- 
It: What terrifying dream has troubled 
bul! I ſought thee in the early dawn. 
as to embrace thee at the ſpringing * 
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But how do I find thee agitated? Ho 
thou return my tender love! Wbel 
when, my deareſt brother! ſhall peace 
amity bleſs our dwellings ? When wil 
the happy day=a day after which our 
gent parents ſo ardently long, when! 
nal affection and ſocial joy ſhall be 
re-eſtabliſh'd?- O Cain! Cain! can 
ſo ſoon forget the pleafures of reconcil 
of which thou ſeem'ſt fo ſenſible, whe 
rapture of joy and friendſhip, I fle 
thine arms. Have I offended thee, my 
ther ?—Unknowingly have I offended 
then—But, why doſt thou caſt on m 
furious locks ? By all that is facred, 
jure thee to forget my involuntary 
and receive my embraces. As Abe 
nounc'd the laſt words, he ſtoop'd te 
the knees of his brother; but Cain 
back, crying, Ah, thou ſerpent! wal 


thou twine thyſelf about me? At the ah 
inſtant, with an arm ſtrengthen'd by bad h. 
he ſwung a maſly club, and ſmote the __ 
of his brother. The innocent victim Mets 
fury fell at his feet. The bones ! 


head were cruſh'd, He once rais'd his 


0 3 
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v his unnatural brother, and giving 
\ look of pardon ahd pity, expir' d. 
food diſtain'd the waving curls of his 
ir, and ran in a ſtream to the feet of 
murderer. ; 
n ſtood motionleſs, ſtiffen'd with hor- 
The cold ſweat ran from his tremb- 
nembers, while he beheld with agony 
lt convulſions of his expiring brother. 
oke of the blood he had ſhed, aſcend- 
en to him. Curſed blow | he cry'd. - 
other awake—awake ! O my brother ! 
u pale! His eyes are fix d! the blood 
ks from his head —Miſerable that I 
Ah! what am I now ? Infernal hor- 
A 
hus he cry*d aloud, and furiouſly threw 
jam the bloody club; then with vio - 
ruck his teinples. He ttoop'd to the 
bly, and endcavoui'd to raiſe it from 
earth, crying, Abel! my brother! 
Ah! what tortures do I feel How 
kid hangs ! — How if bleeds .- How 
b — Dead !—-D9 anguiſh inſupporta- 
de is dead. My crime is without re- 
I fiy=ey huither fiyz My totter- 
5555 
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ing knees will ſcarce bear me. Havi 
5 ſpoke, trembling he hid himſelf amo 


buſnes. 5 ; þ! Riſe, 
Tune ſeducer, with triumph in his lol” 
main'd near the dead, Elate with pri hip of th 
firerch*d his gigantic form to its full brother 
and his countenance was not leſs di No: 
than the black pillar of ſmoke ariing m of 
the half-conſumed\lumber of a lonely di” Satar 
is to the inhabitants, who, returning wore the 
their peaceful labours, find all their edi the f00 
ences; all their riches, the prey of the dill”. 
ing flames. Anamelech followed the WM” Pa 
nal with his eyes, while a rathleſs ſmile unde 
his exultation. He then caſt on the aher 
ing body a look of complacency. PI an p 


fight?! faid he: I fee for the firſt ti 
earth, wet with human blood. The f 
the ſacred ſprings of Heaven, beforet 
hour, when the maſter of the univer 
cipitated us from thoſe ſeats of blils, 
gave me half this pleaſure. Never « 
harmonious harps' of the e pl 
ſuch delight, as the laſt ſighs of a b 
murder'd by his brother. And tho 
nobleit of thy maker's works! thou al 


& 


he tui 
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his creating hand, what a deſpicable 
» (oft thou now make! Riſe, beautiful 
þ! Riſe, thou friend of angels! This 
luce in thine oraizons, ill becomes the 
hip of thy God! But he ſtirs not. His 
other has left him, weltering in his 
„ No: that honour is mine. I guid- 
um of the fratricide. It is by actions, 
us Satan himſelf would boaſt, I ſhall 
bore the vile populace of Hell, I haſ- 
pthe foot of the infernal throne. The 
mncave of the fiery gulph wall reverbe- 


.nowds of ignoble ſpirits, whom no 
hatchievement has dignity'd, and look 


with ſcorn on thoſe, who till now were 


ned my equals, Inflated with aro- 


he turn'd once more to glut his eyes 


lat view of the victim: but the hide- 
ces of deſpair, inſtantaneouſly diſſi- 
| tis ironic ſmile, and effac'd the 
rant pride which lat on his expanded 
The Lord commanded, and he was 
with internal horrors: he was over- 
Id by a deluge of torture. He now 

P curs'd 


Fe 
Py 
* 


by praiſes. I ſhall move in triumph 
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curs'd his exiſtence; he curs'd Ft 
replete with tormehts, and yelling fled, 


The laſt fighs of the dying alcend 
the throne of God, and demanied of 


nal Juſtice, vengeance on the mur 
Thunder was heard from the holy ſan& 


The golden harps ceas'd to ſound. 
eternal hallelujahs were interrupted, 
times the thunder echo'd through the 
arch of Heaven. This awful ſound 


ſucceeded by the majeſtic voice of God, 


ing from the ſilver cloud that encom 
his throne. 


The lucid ſpirit advanc'd towards the 


the Moſt High, veiling his face with h 
fulgent wings: and, God ſaid, Deat 
made his firit pray on man, Hencefori 
it thy function to aſſeinble the ſouls o 


juit. I mylelf ſpoke to that of Abel 
he fell. When the rightcous man is 
guiſhing in the cold ſweat of death, be 
at his ſide. By aſſuring him of etern 
licity, ſupport him in thoſe monten 
anxiety, when his ſoul, trembling at the 
of his paſt life, dreads a ſeparation fro 


duſt. Thou ſha't then calm his fears 


It ſummon'd an archalf 
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i him with confidence. Thou ſhalt 
| his eyes from my rigourous Juſtice, 
fix them on my long-ſuttering, and ten- 
merccies. Haſten now towards the earth 
meet the ſoul of Abel. Thou Michael, 
mh him, and declare to the murderer 
kntence pronounz*d-againſt him. Thus 
& the Eternal, and again the thunder 
xe echo'd through the lofty arch of Hea- 
The archangels, with rapid wings, 
u through the celeſtial ranks. The 
of the divine abode ſpontaneouſly 
ung to the heavenly meſſengers, they 
ehe boundleſs expanſe, on all ſides 
gent, amidſt ſuns without number, 
igkted on the earth. 
te angel of death call'd forth the ſoul 
ite! from the enſanguin'd duſt, It ad- 
d with a ſmile of joy. Ihe more pure 
thrituous parts of the body flew off, 
ning with the balſamic exhalations, 
kv by the zephyrs from the flowers 
dprung up within the compaſs irradi- 
iy the angel, environ'd the ſoul, form- 
ir it an etherial body. It ſaw with a 
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1309 DEATH OF ABEL, | 
tranſport, till then unknown, the bright 
ſenger coming towards it. r wild 
I ſalute thee, ſaid the celeſtial ſpirit, "4 - 
benignity and joy beam'd in his eyes: % God 
lute thee, O happy ſoul, now diſengag'dM ben Pros 
thy encumbering duſt, Receive m e 
biaces. It is to me an increaſe of fe 10 folk 
that I am choſen hy the Moſt High | 
troduce thee into the realms of lighf 
bliſs, where myriads of angels wait (ff 
thee. Conceive, if thou canſt, beloved 


know rele 


wch more 
rue! Ho 
houtes ex! 


þ + 
conceive what it is to behold God if 4 
face - to have communion with him foi *% J Thi 
Thou art going to experience the rich Enge 
his grace, the wonders of his love. ts, Et 
wilt ſoon know the immenſe rewards by cares ; 


which he recompenſes virtue. O woy'd i 
who has firſt laid down thy covering of * * 
to be cloathed in light! I once mor 
brace thee. . 

Permit me alſo to embrace thee, cd 
ſriend, reply'd the foul; and, overpꝙ n nec 
by the . — ſenſe of its beatitude, 4 nelfa 
reclin'd on the angel. Delight entre Pius di- 
bliſs inexpreſſible! While my foul waß 
pritoa'd in the periſhing clay, from w 


kicity on 1 
uddelights 
er (hall J 
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ow releas d, I meditated in ſolitude, by 
& mild and ſoft light of the unclouded 
pon, on the charms of virtue, on the glories 
iny God. Theſe ſublime objects, even 
ken, clevated me above mytelf, and I ex- 
wenced, without knowing it, a faint dawn 
the felicity I at preſent taſte. But how 
wch more attractive now are the charms of 
me! How are my ideas of the Divine at- 
hbutes exhalted and enlarged 3 What new 
bohts! What are. now the beauties of 
og! O ſun! where is now thy dazzling 
Are? The enraptur'd ſoul again embrac'd 
& angel, and continu'd to utter its tranſ- 
ts, Eternity now is mine. All ſublu- 
ry cares are at an end. I ſhall for ever be 
wploy'd in praiſing my God, who, with 
kdounded beneficence beſtows never endin 
cy on the ſoul that pants after virtue, 
wdelights in the beauty of goodneſs. For 
Kr ſhall I exalt his name; for ever ſhall J 
y meffable bliſs; for I ſhall ſee him as 
8, | 
Thus did theſe two happy fpirits inter- 
unge reciprocal endearments, and the 
Mtt embrace, 6 me, my friend, 
2 
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ſaid the archangel ;. follow my flight. 
us quit this earth; nothing here can now 
dear to thee, but the virtuous, Regret 


to leave them behind: for after a few 


riſing and ſetting ſuns, they too will vr 


of thy felicity. At preſent the e c| 


waits with ardent expectation thy comi 


Haſte to embrace your new friends, and 


with them in inceſſant hallelujahs to 
Eternal. | 


1 follow thee, reply'd the righteous i 
Into what a torrent of delight and feliff 
art thou conveying me! Dear and reſpeſ 


ble friend, whoſe nature is fo far ſuperiot 
mine! O my beloved kindred, whom I ie 
ſtill embody'd in duſt; who muſt (lll 


main in this vale of tears; when the day 


ycur lives are falfill'd, when the hou 
ycur diflolution is at hand, and the cele 


introducer of ſouls ſhall aſcend to meet if 
I will accompany him; for at the foolf 


the Almighty's throne I will beg this gr 
With what joy ſhall I ſee your pure aud! 
{ouls riſe from the ſeat of corruption, f 


this region of death! And thou too, Th 
my dear and tender companion! when | 


bf yet 
ing du 
lt that 
bouohts, 
What ra 
ak clay, 
Thus, 
koan to | 
were tak 11 
ole 1nþ 
kacld I 
N his c. 
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p ſ1s ey 
pair, f 
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kf yet a little longer wept over my mout- 
king duſt, and haſt rear'd to virtue the in- 
yt that but now begins to prattle forth its 
jovghts, thou muſt be the prey of death. 
What rapture! when thy foul, quitting the 
Wo clay, ſhall fly into my arms. 

us, poke Abel, and, riſing in the air, 
Wn to loſe fight of the earth. As his eyes 
me taking a laſt look on the dwellings, 
folk inhabitants were {ti1] dear to him, he 
meld his brother: remorſe was imprinted 
his countenance ; 8 
kre held over his head :- he ſuddenly lifted 
plis eyes to Heaven, then, frantic with 


wobbing breaſt: he caſt himſelf in agony 
the earth, and roll'd in the duſt, - Tears 
compaſſion dropp'd from the eyes of the 
my, and he turn'd afxde from the fright- 
licene, His heavenly conductor was now 
md by multitudes of angels: the tutelar 
ts of the earth ſurrounded the celeſtial 


tel, on its deliverance from fin and death: 
ky embrac'd him in holy rapture? and 
zug elcorted him to the confines of the 
E terveitrial 


his clench'd hands 


tar, ſtruck, with repeated blows, his 


wilers: they congratulated the ſoul of 
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terreftrial atmoſphere, they reclin'd © 
crimſon cloud, and io the ſoft lute and ſiii good 
harp, join d the melody of their celeſtial voi dead) 
chanting in chorus. bal o 


aor, a1 
ah, 
ted, anc 
bis yo 
aſtenet 


he Sour 


He riſes! the new inhabitant of Hes 
riſes to his native land. Render him 
mage ye brilliant conſtellations, which 
in the immenſity of ſpace: render hon 
with gladneſs, to the earth, your companif 


What glory to that opaque ſphere, to iy in 
nouriſh'd in its duſt a being prepar'd for Wh tis al; 
Joys of unmortality ! Glow, ye fields, ve h. 
brighter verdure; reflect, ye hills, a p the c 
light! 5 : ine 
He riſes! the new inhabitant of HealfMWnathiz: 
riſes to his native land. Legions of ann; teat 
await his arrival at the celeftial port e wa 
With what rapture will they welcome be en 
new companion on the ſeat of bliſs! le riſe 
will crown him with unfading roles, k to hi 
will be his tranſport, when he traverles i of | 
flowery fields. of Heaven! when, us! H 
aromatic bowers of eternal verdure, he With 
the angelic choir in their longs of praile kr, l. 
cribing glory, honour, power, and domi Ext} 


ec 
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source of happineſs, the ſole Principal 
=: ood! 1 | 
67 Nady have we celebrated the day when 

\ foul deſcended from the hands of its 
aar, and enter'd into its body of earth... 
ay, O feſtive day! haſt thou been cele- 
ed, and we will ſtüll celebrate thee. We 
WW: bs young mind improve in every virtue. 
[nd to maturity and ſtrength, like 
i in the ſpring. We have ſeen, with 
Wh tis aſpirations after perfection. Inviſi- 
we have beheld the uniformity of his 
the conſiſtency of his actions. We 
ejoin'd in his devout praiſes, we have 
mathized in his tender ſorrow. His vir- 
ws tears have given joy to the angels. 
me was his motive and guide. For ever 
ll he enjoy the rewards of virtue. 

le riſes, the new inhabitant of Heaven 
kto his native land, Receive. him, ye 
k of light! crown him with celeſtial 
Is! Honour him, whom the Moſt High 
ohteth to honour, Yonder, like a faded 
wer, lies the duſt he has abandon'd. Pa- 
u Earth, receive it in thy boſom. Again 
ave the precious duſt, Each ſpring it 
K 4 ſhall 


236 DEATH OF ABEL. 


| T 

ſhall produce odoriferous flowers. Nag figh 
year we will ſolemnize the day in wid fron 
righteous ſoul quitted the earth. be dre: 
Thus they ſung, then, born on their je tre 
eloud, deſcended to the earth. 1 
Cain wander'd in deſpair among the Ed wi 
es. He rov'd from place to place; back c 
change of ſituation decreas'd not the hall:.ik of v 
that had lodg'd itſelf in his convuls'd H ban, u 
Thus the traveller in vain quickens his pMM-nicrat 
in vain exerts his ſkill and ſtrength to air! an 
an irritated ſerpent: the reptile purſues WM ig bac 
with its poiſonous breath; it encircles Lou 
limbs; it fixes its ſting. Where ſhall, the e 
fly from terture? already convulſions ud M 
his wounded breaſt, the mortal poiſon Ain, arr 
to his heart. So Cain vainiy ſtrove to ere in 
his pain. Oh, that I could no more ſee i rght 
ſtreaming blood! he cry'd: I fly, bu cx 
blood follows me ſtill—ſtill it runs to my i He 
Where ſhall I fly ?— Where? —Miſer emb! 
that I am—His laſt look !-—-What ha te Lo 
done? The dreadful. deed is the wor thy 
Hell—I already feel its tortures! I h t c 
with him, murder'd his unborn my ebe 
Ah, what noiſe is that among the bu . 
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Ny ſighs the dead — Away, haſte feet 
my from the purſuing blood far away 
be dreadful fight of death Diag me 
pe trembling knees, ſprinkled with à 
Wis blood, to—Helk. At theſe words 
nk'd with faſt and unequal ſteps. 
lack cloud alighted at his feet, from 
(dk of which iſſu'd an awful voice, ſay- 
ba, where is thy brother — I know 
rierable me- Am I my brother's 
ir! anſwer' d he, ſtammering and 1e- 
ug back, pale as the lifeleſs corps of 
Loud thunders now burſt from the 
the graſs and buſhes blaz'd around 
ad Michael, the archangel, ſtood be- 
Wi, array'd in terror. On his majeſtic 
fl were imprinted the menace of the Lord, 
knght hand he held the forked light- 
zd extended his left over the apall'd 
„ He ſpoke, and it again thunder'd. 
tembler ! hear thy ſentence, Thus 
be Lord, What haſt thou done? the 
of thy brother's blood crieth to me. 
Lat curſt on the earth, which hath 
itte blood of thy brother, ſhed by thy 
To thee it ſhall be for ever barren, 
| and 
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and thbu ſhall be a vagabond on its ſu a | 


The terrify'd ſinner was mute and im 


the ground, while his heart was tori 


ſumptuous palaces of ſinners fall into 


and ſhake to their foundation; wh 
ears are territy'd with the groans of ll 


ing, the ſobs of grief, and the ſhrieks 
pair. In this convulſion of nature 


Wild with horror, he attempts tc | 
ſtaggers on the tremulous ground. 


reels— he falls. 
tricide. 
inarticulate ſtammerings came fro 
trembling lips, while dread ſtiil kept 

fixed on the earth. At length he c 


Equal terror ſhook hl | 
He attempted to ſpeak; bull 
f J ood l 


DE 
kne, wall 


1010Us m 
able: his head bent, and his eyes fi 1:ngeanc 
in; (hal 
anguiſh, like that of the impious atheiſt WM 
God, terrible in judgment, ſhakes the 
and he fees the profane temples alli 


fad th 
Da 
bare ſtre 
ve mark 
being t 
wandel 


eemurd 
Wt bed the 
ſmoke and flames hurſt from the cleft 
SW: wh 


ter agair 
and t 
ed the 
under tl 


8: yet 


= 0s. 
a voice which ſpoke his anguiſh: M 
is too great, ah, much too great, ev 
forgiven! Now, O inexorable God 
haſt curſed me on the carth, and 
J hide myſelf from thy preſence: ' H 
rom, ſociety la vagabond I- the "pv 


K 
bs wid 
b. VV | 
kretore 
of me 
Was I 
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t, will flay me, and rid the earth of 
nous murderer. 

reageance ſeveii- fold more dreadful 
ine, ſhall Fall on him who ſheds thy 
| (ad the angel, ſpeaking again in 
. Dark diſquietude and gnawing 
tre ttrongly imprinted on thy brow. 
ee marks ſhalt thou be known, and 
{ting thee, ſhall quit the path made 
wandering feet, crying, There goes 
temurderer. The angel, having thus 
„ed the divine anathema, ditappear 'd. 
kr again iſſu'd from the riſing cloud: 
aul whirlwind tore up by the roots 
sand the buſhes, with a noite that 
Ik the howlings of a malefactor ſuf- 
under the agonies of penal torture. 

n ltood motionleſs. Deſpair glared in 
pet fierceneſs was ſtill ſeen on his 
by "ay The furious winds ſhook his 
er. Wud fear, at length, forced 
= Nd and quivering lips theſe horrid 
b:—Why has he not annihilated me? 
kretore not annihilated me? that no 
Io me might remain in the creation. 
"a J not blaſted by his lightnings ? 
Why 
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Why did not his thunder ſtrike me 
depths of the earth? But his ire red 
for perpetual ſufferings - torments 
end Deteſted by my fellow creatu 
nature abhors me—I abhor myſelf— 
the attendants on guilt haunt me; 
remorſe, deſpair.— Shut out from 


J ES A 


ſociety, baniſh'd from God, I ſhall p, came 
on earth, feel the torments of Hell un of 
them now. Curſed be thou, O arm does t 
ſo haſtily executed the impulics of le. II 
mayſt thou wither on my body like 1 1 
ed limb of a tree! Curſed be the ho TP. 
a dream from Hell deceiv'd me Adan 
thou infernal fiend, who ſuggeſ f A 
Where art thou now? that I may cu s. 
Art thou return'd to Hell? Mayſt th rely! 
faffer inceſſantly what I now feel! ee 

worſe can I with thee. This is your ti nth th 
ye ſpirits of darkneſs! Gaze on, ye i) iriſk 
and wonder at my miſery !—Spellli urh W 
agony, he fat down on the trunk of We morn: 
tree, and remain'd without ſtrength of anſwe 
motionleſs as the dead. Then fart Neautifu 
cry'd, Hal what noiicis that? it is . ence 
of murder'd Abel he groans—1 £7 1 


ity 
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nz blood! Oh, my brother, my bro- 
ſapity to my inex preſſible auguiſn, ceaſe 
ut me! He now continu'd fitting in 
bs agony, ſighs only burſting from 
r' d heart. : | 
ke mean time the father of mankind, 

s amiable ſpouſe, having left their 
x, came forth to enjoy the fragrance 
ny of the early day. With what 
| does the ſun dart his firſt rays! 
fre, How they gild the flimſy mift 
wers over yonder field? How charm- 
x appzarance of the country! Let us 
n, Adam, amid the dew till the hour 
ur calls thee to the field, and me to 
ling. O, my beloved! this earth 
bely! See, Adam, how all the crea- 
goice: each buſh, each eminence, 
rh their melody! The beaſts too, 
ley friſk and bound and chace each 
wh what gaiety and life they wel- 
le morning rays! | | 
n anſwered, yes, my love, the earth 
IMautiful, It ſtill bears viſible marks 
welence of God, and of his infinite 
6 which our folly and ingratitude 
jet been able to exhauſt, Yes, 
His 
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His mercy, His munificence, exc 
power of words to expreſs, are too g 
the rejoic'd heart to conceive, Let 
ten, Eve, through theſe flowery fl 
the ſmiling paſtures where Abel | 
flock. Perhaps we may find that! 
that dutiful ſon, chanting his morning 
and in devout melody, praiſing his C 

Dear Adam, return'd Eve, let us 
to the field of Cain. I have in thi: 


brought a little preſent for my fir 
I have cull'd out ſome of the beſt of 
and a few bunches of my fineſt dry'4i 
They will be an agrerable refr:(hl 


bo / >. NE” - 


him, when at mid-day he vetires to th 


faint and fatigu'd with labour. TL 
to him firſt, my ſpouſe; for fain 


eraſe from his mind, the idea, that! 4 


beloved by us with the ſamg:afted n 


we love his brother. 


thee with joy to the field of Cain. 
carry him thy preſent, that he may 


all our concern and love are laviſh'd Ol 


May the ſerenity of this delightful 


”_ 


| 
ſe his he 


They 
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bus fn: 
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wes us 
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ey now 


waking 


WhO! 
here 
$01 the 


Wake 
urn to 
bn, fron 
They ap 


How attentive, my deareſt, is dan 


derneſs! reply'd Adam! I will an lis 
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«his heart to the impreſſions of tender: 
| They now redoubled their pace, and 
d towards the open country, How 
u fad Eve, as ſhe was going on, how 
Wh hould 1 think myſelt, it, when na- 
bus ſmiles, and awakens every ſenti- 
Kof tenderneſs and joy, our firſt- born il 
es us with affection! if his heart is | 
ito the ſoft ſenſations of filial love! 
ey now came from behind ſome buſhes, 
king a little before, when ſuddenly 
io back, ſhe cry'd, with a tremulous 
t Who lies there? Adam! who's that 
lere!—he lies not like one afleep—His 
on the ground—T hoſe golden locks are 
Adam, why do I tremble ?—Abel, 
nk !—awake, my ſon! turn to me thy 
um to me thy face! Awake ah, awake, 
u, from a ſleep that freezes me with ter- 
They approach nearer. What do ſee! 
Adam, trembling and retiring back. 
blood trinkling from his temples! 
ad is cover d with blood !—O Abel! 
ben—my ſon—my dear ſon! cry'd 
ling up his arms ſtiffen'd by death, 
on nk pale as the object ſhe lamented, 
in's throbbing breaſt. Horror and 
| f grief 
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grief deprived them both of voice, t. 
Cain, frantic with deſpair, came with 
ſign to the place where lay the dead b 
his brother, and ſeeing near the corp 
father motionleſs, and his mother pal 
lifeleſs in his arms, he cry'd out tre 
he is dead 11 Kill'd himi—Curs'd 
hour, O father of men! when thou be 
me! and thou, woman! Curs'd be f 
ſtant when thou broughteſt me forth 
is dead !—1 killed him! repeated he, an 
Two lovers united by a ſenſe of 
mutual perfections, enjoying ſweet cot 
fit near each other. A tempeſt ſul 
riſes : the ſubtle lightnings dart—th 
flame quivers over their heads. Eac 
to fuccour each—alas) in vain—em 
ſtill, they living ſeem, though void e 
Thus our firſt parents ſat pale and 
without ſign of life except an ut 
trembling. Adam firſt recover'd fr 
| lethargy of ſtupid griefs. - Where 
he cry'd in broken accents, How 1 
ble!—My God! my God !—Ah, 
lies: Wretched father !--wiit un 
ſhake my foul '—Jlow can I (upp 
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ll thought !-—His brother kill'd him! 
WL: has curs'd us—0 Abel! O my fon! 
os are chill'd ! my blood runs cold. 
WL nicrable parent! One ſon has cyrs'd thee, | 
ber lies before thee, imbru'd. in hisown I 
x, What evils, what torments, have 
wught on myſelf, and my wretched off- 
Ab, fatal fn!—And thou too, 
bon awakeſt not. — How my terrors 
Art thou dead too, am I left alone 
Why to anzuiſh ?—Yet, O God, in the 
of deſolation, I adore Thy decrees, 
Fc thy juttice—I am a finner—An icy 
s inſinuates itſelf into my beating 
i, My eyes fail, O death, why de- 
bon: —0 Abel; O my dear fon! He 

dan catt a lock on the body: the 
bos'd down his venerable face, and 
em ran the cold ſweat. Thou at laſt 
kit, dear Eve, ne continued: but alas! 
mex preſſible tortures doſt thou awake ! 
what diſtreſs is ſeen in thy weeping. 
ear companion of my miſery! 
n, reply'd Eve, in. a fearful accent, 
vorderer gone? The voice of curſing 
Ks no more—I no longer hear the 
. voice 


! * 
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voice of his curſing. Curſæ meme Ms, ! « 


barbarous fratricide, I was the firſt f We! | co: 
0 my child! my child 10 Abel, my ar. der lov 
eſt ſon ! She now ſunk from the WWuciing 


oth ar 
or cri. 
or ing 


0 whty, w 


of Adam on the dead. My fon—m 
ſhe cry d—ſpeaking to the inſenſible 
thine eyes are fix d, no more they tu 
me. Awake, awake! Alas! I 


vain! he is dead;—This is dea chaſt 
death with which we were threaten'd, ing e) 
curſed by God after the fall. Oh, ini 0 
able torment! I was the firſt finner !-— _ haſt 
f huſband! ſpouſe belov'd and dear! iH Der liv 
rend my heart. It was I that ſedue t de 
Of me —of me, O weeping father! d ubie 
thy ſon's blood! Of me your bi vill, 
my wretched children? — me me N an! 
murderer of brothers! but ſpare thy fa s of 


J was the firſt ſinner! O my fon! m bchole 


thy blood riſes againſt me !—it accu cet 
unhappy parent! Thus lamented ti my | 
ther of the human race, while hem; ou 
ſtream'd on the congealing blood. a 
Adam caſt on his wife, looks full ile 
derneſs and grief: Dear Eve, ſa:d hea les, dea 
Exquilite pangs thou giv "ft mry burting ; d 
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J entreat thee, ceaſe thus to torment 
x! I conjure thee, by our miſeries, by our 
Wer love I conjure thee, to ceaſe thus e- 
ming thyſelf! We both have ſinned, 
both are guilty. The bitter conſequences 
four crimes are but too ſad remembrances 
or ingratitude and folly, But the AE 
whty, whom we have offended, the God 
v chaſtiſes us, ſtill regards us With 'a 
ig cye.—Yes, my God, we are yet 
' to ſupplicate thee in our diftrels. - 
Wo haſt not utterly deſtroy'd the ſinner. 
ber live, Eve, and our ſouls are out of the 
ol death. It can only firip us of this 
jub'ect to pain andgrief. Our immortal 
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will, if we are virtuous, triumph ever 
end enjoy permanent felicity in the 


of happineſs and glory, where we 
bchold the light of God's countenance, 
_ cantly praiſe him to all eternity. 
1s, my beloved, ought to be our conſo- 
m; our great confolation z but—his 
er is his brother. Ah! my firſt- 
WW" killed his brother!“ | $7 
, dear on! cry'd Eve, her tears ſtill 
erg; death has deliver'd thee from ſoli- 
pain and grief. Thou art no more 
L 2 ex pos d 
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expos'd to ſuffer. We ſhould wifh t WE; tc 
low thee. Alas! we muſt ſtill endurę be, vo! 
bulations and inquietudes, from which We: cc 
art now exempt. But, can I ceaſe to AI Al 
While I remember thy virtue, thy piety. ©: 

filial love? O Adam, what a fight of H r he! 

is now that precious body } Where are WM: 1 
fmiles, the ſweet emanations of filiale beat 
nefs, chat us'd to be ſeen on his counten . De. 


How faded, how li vid are his bloody ch W Is 
We ſhall no more hear from thoſe lips chat 
phie harmony? no more have our ſouls Wn beholc 
to God by his angelic, converſe ! no bn, pa 
will they expreſs the endearing ſenfatih Nut we 
bis heart! Thoſe eyes, now fix'd in if Wn (2:1 
with what delight and tranſport have WW. us, 
them ſhed tears of joy, when I have W be tra 
him ſigns of the love the inexpreſſib foo 
that warm'd my heart, charm'd wil 7 iy Adam n. 
 ſportleſs virtue! Ah, my ſon ! thy lt of G. 
mother muſt for ever deplore thy death ce [. 
fin, fin, dreadful are thy inroads ! what & body 
ous forms doſt thou aſſumé! Abel! ore, 
Abel !—T thy mother, thine unhappy de ce 
—exquiſite woe !—am alſo the moll oe 
thy murderer Here, her ipee a ' wy 


* 
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Wii, ſhe remain'd motionleſs on the cold 
Wn, void of ſenſation. When Adam, 
deep figh, cry'd, How am I aban- 
Iii All around me is a gloomy delert. 
ie ſeems to have chang*d her face. No 
Who: ſhe (miles on me. Alas! he is dead! 
who ful'd my life with foft conſolation, 
WS: pleaſure, and gladdening hope, is no 
Dear Abel! is it true that thou art 
= Is it—can it be true, that it was 
:- that horror of nature | who—O God? 
ubeholdeſt our extreme deſolation, h, 
bn, pardon our lamentations ! forgive 
hat we ite mourning in the duſt like a 
(and what are we more in thy ſight $4 
eus, though we mourn in the du 
be trampled worm, halt cruſh'd by the 
es foot of the paſſenger. 
am now food pale and filent as the 
of Grief on a moſly tomb; ſurrounded 
fnneral cypreſs. At length he turn'd 
_ body of us murder'd fon, and ſtoop- 
Wo Eve, gently withdrew her feeble hand 
5 ae corpſe, and preſs'd it with ardor 
brealt. Eve, my dear companion, 
fd he, hanging over her: awake, 
| * - dear 
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dear ſpouſe, awake. Turn thy look 
me! Ceaſe to waſh with thy tears the 
ble duſt. Sink not thus under the we 
of thy grief. Has thy ſorrow for thy 
ſtifled all tenderneſs, all concern for 
thine huſband ? Turn, dear ſpouſe, turn 
looks on me! It is jaſt that we ſhould 
keenly feel, our loſs : that the Horro! 
death ſhould terrify us. That we 

mourn the tatal conſequences of our fin 
to be thus overcome by grief: thus 0 
power d by dejection, is criminal. 

as if we reproach'd Eternal Juſtice 
puniſhing with too much ſeverity. O 


aan 
WI... 
a : am | le 
_- 
5 
_ hc: 
eis ba 
bus g 
hum 

n, call 
uad. 
; chef 
ch ſt. 
lis feet 


give not way to this culpable deſpair " oy 
ivine Merey, irritated by our obst e h 
ſhould deem us unworthy of eonſolq af hi 
Eve immediately turn'd her face fro 1 a 
body towards Adam, and, railing hea ponds 
mid eyes to Heaven, ſaid, forgive, O li 3 
forgive my grief, pardon my tears Wl 3 
vou, my deareſt ſpouſe, my love, my rm 
forgive my ſorrow ! My diltrels is b | 10 - 
all words! yet thou ſtill loveſt mem * tl 
ſeduced thee to commit the crime w ofthe 


deplore, Thou hateſt me not, thoug p 


— 
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al murder of one of thy ſons by the 
dhe reſult of my tranſgreſſion. Ah 
let me weep in thine arms, let me 
rote weep on my child's body, and 
e my tears with his blood! ſhe then 
ber face, bedew'd with tears, on 
eis hand. 8 
ss grieved and lamented the parents 
Wi: human race over the firſt dead? when 
Win, caiting his dejected eyes around, be- 
ua diſtance qne of the celeſtial meſſen- 
the fragrant flowers, which ſprung up 
ach ſtep, indicated the light veſtiges 
lis feet. His ſerene brow announced 
_:: conſolation, amity and affection 
lor his lips and cheeks : and the ſweet- 
of his eyes ſpoke ſympathizing com- 
ey. A white veſture, brighter than 
douds which ſurrounded the nocturnal 
et, flutter' d in waving folds on the beau- 
form, The angel advanced towards 
chile his preſence ſeem'd to enliven 
f freſher verdure the ſmiling” country x 
laid the father of men, raiſe thine eyes, 
lay tears, ſuppreſs thy hs © behold 
« the children of Heaven is coming to 
\ comfort 
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152 VEATH Of ABEL. 
comfort us. See with what graceful h 


ntiy he approaches! Already a ray of a 
conſolation has darted into my beni 


foul. Already my heart has loſt pe 
the oppreſſive load under which it gre 
T acquieſce, O my God! in thine app 
ment : I adore Thy judgments; wit 
titude and love I acknowledge Thy 
cies. Weep no more, Eve, Riſe, 
meet the friendly angel. 


whoſe faces now reflected he lum 
brightneſs of the angel ;za41 in a ſwee 


harmonious voice, ſaid, Be bleſt, O ye, 5 


are weeping over the ſpoils of death in 
ſon! May he be hleſt! The Moſt 


bath permitted me to viſit you in your hour 


WI un {pc 


tion. Among the angels who are coi 
fion'd to watch over and guard the in 
tants of this earth, none lov'd Abel 
than J. I was conſtantly near him, 


the orders of the Eternal did not oblig ] 
When his exalted _ It 


to be abſent. 


V with 
dus {e1 
teyout h. 


8 | und no 

Wired him 
At Ruy, ts - 
ect, 


for hin 


aof 
al (o1 

Eve, ſupported by her ſponſe, aroſe 
the bright ſpirit ſtood before them. 4 
garded with attention the firſt prey of d 
but ſoon turn'd his eyes on Adam and Wi 


. Dea 
& and t. 
or incu 
can de 
lappine 
| while 
Wm of 
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| Yet 


ue not 
gel of 
e unit 
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wich the love of virtue, vented its 
rovs ſenſations in tears of Holy joy, or 
erout hymns, which the tutelar ſpirits . 
ul not to repeat in their concerts, I 
him with ſuch ideas of his future 
bir, as it was poſſible he could be ſuſ- 
ible of, while united to his duſt, Weep- 
fr him; mourn net for him like the 
ren of Deſpair. He is happy. His 
tal foul ſurvives. Let this ſotten your 
„Death has only detach'd it from a 
k and frail body. Without interrup- 
rincumbrances, he now enjoys what- 
an delight a wile and good being. 
lappineſs far exceeds all you can ima- 
, while you only ſee through the dark 
un of the ſenſes. He is with the an- 
nd archangels before the throne of 
Vet weep, my friends: he well de- 
bor love. Lament your loſs ; but 
WS in{pcakable gain ſoon dry your tears. 
ie not ſeparated for ever. Soon ſhall 
gel of death viſit you alſo—ſoon will 
W= unitcd to your beloved ſon, to part 

ure, The pale King of Terrors will 


oO allume, 
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1 
aſſume, to each of you, a different . „ 
but you will receive him as becom | by n 
candidates for future happineſs, and be 
come him as a friend long expected. withdre 
ten, O Adam! to the order of thy WM. ..1-; 
Reſtore this corruptible body to its oi * Thy 
the duſt : dig a pit, aud cover it with bing 
Thus ſpake the angel, while beney & with 
and pity appear'd in every look, and compal 
geſture, Delolation fled, Deſpair um. 
more. Thus the pure water of a ils, an 

ſpring refreſhes the ſpent traveller e 
having long trod the ſcorching ſands . teſp: 
deſert, pants with thirſt, and fainting. bar 
the ſun's tov ardent rays, is ſinking ace. 
earth: but no ſooner has he drag n 
eryſtaline draught, than he reſts his f o f 
limbs in peace on the brink, and on 
freſh recruit of ſtrength. He riſen... 

new vigour, and following the (0g by di 
murmuring courſe through a fertile c aft 
try, at length arrives at ſome hos piles 
manſion, whoſe friendly proprietor. ne 
tains him with generous munificene nde. 


embowering ſhades. 


__ 


Rd 


DEATH OF ABEL, - 153 


Wm, whoſe ſoul was calm'd and re- 
y noble and elevated ſentiments, 
w the dazzling luſtre of the angel, 
mhdrew, ſaid, Accept of our grateful 
cerleſtial friend! Prais'd, praiſed for 
WW Thy name, O God Moſt High! 
hing Kindneſs, thy tender mercies 
Wit withdrawn from the ſinner : Thou 
onpaſſion doſt behold our diſtreſs: 
commandeſt Thine angels to enlighten 
ils, and bring us comfort. No lon- 
Will we mourn in the duſt—no longer 
e deſpair, Ike the ſpirits of darkneſs, 
Wi baniſh'd from Thine all-enliven- 
ace. We are (till ſurrounded by 
| bounties : ſtill permitted to praiſe 
| to ſupphcate Thy favour, to adore 
vildom, to celebrate Thy goodneſs, 
= Did, ſhall we pine and murmur 
Ciſppenſations, if the thorns and 
WT © affliction are ſcaiter'd in the way 
ur pilgrimage, to the boſom of our 
kn, the dwelling of our God? We 
* indeed entirely reſtrain our tears 
de happy deceas'd; we mult 3 
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his being thus ſuddenly ſuateb'd fal 


embraces: but alas! the unhappy 
nal ought rather to be the objec 
grief, the ſubject of our moſt earneſt p 


O God! what an alleviation would 
to our ſorrow, if we dared to ho 
Thy mercy had not caſt him off foi 


oy q 
* 

5 1 
1 0 

$ G 


O my Maker! he unhappy—he mi 
is the firit fruit of my loins—the firſt 
Eve brought forth with pain. 


4. D 
Id 0 myſel 
clings 
an, nov 
e, lit 
ſghing 
A towat 
dweep1 


not ceaſe my deareſt ſpouſe, to implaliii 
tender mercies ef our God for him. 


will not doubt his loving kindne 


ourſelves were ſinners: we were uf 
thy of his infinite grace; yet he hl 


couraged us to confide in his pr 
When all trembling we expected 
chaſtiſement, little did we hope for 
But let us not defer to execute the coi 


of the Lord. IT will carry this dear 


our dwelling, and there commit the 
ous dutt to the earth. 
O Adam! O my love! returnec 


my foul emerges from overwhelming 


row; conſcious of my own weak 


Apo 


157 


"DEATH OF ABEL. 


* 
„ nd © 
5 
＋ 
DO 
of 
— 
N 
8 

A 
=. 
Bf; a 
= &©T 
© © 
| wt 
= x 
— 
22 
— 
— 5 
„ e 
3 GO 


| 


0 


Frs 
Ov > 
423 * 
> 382 
O 2 
282 2 2 
222 
> hs 
3 
8 
— 2232 
8 
S 2328 
4 8 233 
© 82 — 
2 2 2 2 
— 0 2 >> 
1 
88 8 
8 = 2 
e SE 
S => = 
. =. — 


ab 


END OF BOOK iv. 


DEATH OF ABEL, 3 

| b © W. 

_ 
praſs'd | 
ble N. 
nul lig 
Lye gl. 
ttentiv 
the m 
et 
s ot 
lh! 
_—_ Tn 
ed N⸗ 
OW Thirza, whoſe ſleep ha a 

N difturb*'d by rerrifying viſions a, os 
her eyes to the bright luminary of d bit in; 
precipitately quitted her bed. So bene 
the afrighted traveller, who ſpent Thy 
tigue, had laid him down under th bestur 
of a rock, when a terrifying dream, ſi ſeep 
by his guardian angel, repreſents to WW n; gr. 
rock falling over his head: tremb | Ace} 
haſtens from the dangerous ſpot; at i praiſe 
after the huge maſs falls with. hideo k no 
He ſeeks the companion of his toilſo the 01 
ney; but alas! he is crulh'd u liffus's 
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WW. Not leſs agitated was the wife of 
= What frightful images, ſaid ſhe, 
d before me, while I ſlept! They 


lebt, thou haſt ſcatter'd them. 
he glowing flowers, ſweet objects of 
ttentive care, your various odours, 
the morning ſun draws forth, will re- 
WT ny fatigued brain; and ye, jovous in- 
of the air, your ſoft melody. will 
lh ſerenity in my foul. I will join 
WW norning ſong, I will join with re- 
aud Nature in pratſes*to the Moſt High 
r Almighty 1 Saviour Propitious ! 
bul, over-power'd by Thy goodneſs, 
but imperfectly expreſs the immenſity 
benefits, and the extent of its gra- 
hy ever-waking Providence guards 
reatures, when, cover'd by the veil of 
ſeep weighs down their eye-lids, 
Im; grateful thanks ariſe to J hee, O 
(Accept from a feeble worm the tri- 
brite. | | 
now left her dwelling, and walk'd 
{the opening flowers, whoſe 11 ſt ſweets 
us by the morning breeze. My 
N 1 heart 


ie nothing in nature. Welcome, 


— — 
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heart. ſtill throbs, ſaid. ſhe, ill ano boſe tl 
lodg'd in my breaſt. What mean than: 
uſual fears! am interior trembling ſee arms 


ſhake. my very foul: My mind is da The ſpo 

like the heavens, when black clouds ha 

through the expanſe, Where art eso 

Abel? Where art thou, my beloved? ver 

- eft half of mylelf! I haſte, purſu tend 

ing pony terrors, to loſe them in thy rt not! 
ih 4 fly to thee with the ſpeed thou e hi 
44 fly, if benighted in a dark foreſt, . the 
_ were ing'd by fear. aps 
11 Having thus ſpoke, ſhe redou bi ! 
H pace, when Maha a ſeeing her, ran fr of 
1 cottage to meet her. I falute thee, dhe 
10 ſiſter, ſhe cry'd; Whither art thou ny 
| in ſuch haſte, with thine hair diſo e, ! 
4 | without ornament; not ſo much alto o. 
Wis flower? I go, reply'd Thirza, to thro" into 
Wil ſelf in the arms of my beloved. en 
uy terrors have this night diſturbed my tam 
1601 and my labouring heart is ſtill oppre ho 

| ſad apprehenſions, which the ſerenity ms. 0 
delightful morning is not able to a Ofte 

But though the blooming day; thou + 

ſmiles of nature cannot diſpel my ef E 


| 
1 


g DEATH or ABEL. 16 
pe them in the gladdening preſence of 
WL inband! I therefore run to caſt myſelf 
ems. | | 
The ſpouſe of Cain reply'd with a ſigh, 
aw, happy fiſter! alas! I have no ſuch 
reſource, I ſhould be loſt to all conſo- 
Wn, were it not for a father who loves me, 
tender mother to whom I am dear; 
tot for thee, my kind ſiſter, and thine 
ee huſband. Yea, with you I loſe 
Wd the load of woe that Cain's diſcon- 
oops on my wretched head. To hint. 
! all the beauties.of nature are only 
of melancholy, and he continually 
me labour which his fertile fields ſo 
indy repay. But, my deareſt Thirza, 
ea, 1 lament his unkind and cauſeleſs 
ke to our gentle brother. Mahala now 
k into tears. Thirza wept alſo and 
_ bracing her, reply'd, Penetrated 
_ me idea, Abel and I ſpend many 
hours in bewailing his inveterate 
Our reſource is in the hand of Hea- 
Often in ſleepleſs nights we ſend up 
wit fervent petitions to God, that a 
of His grace may diſperſe the dark 
M cleuds 
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virtue. 
kind and gentle, again weuld peace ſill 
Again would pleaſure bleis our dwell 


- curs'd by 


clouds from his | breaſt; that every be 
weed may be rooted out from his hea 
they choak all principles of humanit 
Ah, my fifter 1 was thy h 


| ul mand, 
_ | 
_: : 
_ np 
5 nes 
na, 
. 4 * the 
edi. 
| 5 Wance, 
bos 
„,! 
al 
WS (lute 
_ I 
= ty 
Ts th 
_ 0 
be 


and we ſhould no longer with pain b 
the brow of our venerable father wrink 
care, nor the eyes of our fond mother f 
with weeping. 5, | 

Mahala, ſtill in tears, anſwer'd, | 
this is allo the ſubject of my inceſſant 
When the earth is cover d with de 
While all nature is huſh'd, I bewail in 
the harſh obduracy of my ſpoule, an 
to the Lord to ſoften his heart. Som 
the agony of my ſoul burſts forth, in! 
myſelt, in ſobs and groans. Then be a) 
and in a terrifying voice accuſes me ks fo 
priving him of ſleep, the only good , 
Joys on this wretched earth, ſo (ever. ter 
the Almighty Avenger ad 
My deareſt ſiſter this too is the emp ;... 
of my mind, while my hands are bu 


fy . We, I 
domeſtic labour. My innocent c! and 5 
playing round me, obſerve my * ba 


= 
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und, with infantine careſſes, why I weep? 
rbirza! Thirza! I am faded by griet, 
: young flower, when the thick branches 
one neighbouring tree intercept from it 
er's all-cheering rays. My unhappy 
8, hand, this vagy day, left our dwelling be- 
WW: the dawn. His looks were tecrible. 
197 ad! ſee ſo dark a gloom on his coun- 
re. Anger flaſh'd from his eyes: 
bos were knit by rage. Frozen with 
r, I heard him as he went forth, curſe 
bor of his birth. This, my liter, was 
ate to ſo fine a morning. Tis true 
euot loſt all hope; for ſometimes (and 
chyſelf haſt obſerv'd it) his virtue 
e ak through the gloom, and his mind is 
0 the ſoft ſenfations of ſocial love. 
abe acknowledges that he has injured 
ks forgiveneſs, and ſeeks reconciliation, 
was! too ſoon the light withdraws as 
be tempeſtuous days of winter the ſun 
== : cheering ray, and is inſtantly hid 
or eyes by the cloſing clouds. Let 
„ Thirza, that as mild ſpring reſtores 
tand joy to all nature, fo the heart «af 
wappy huſband may be reſtor'd t 
M2 | light 
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light and peace. For theſe we will! 


ſantly petition Heaven, I have always arth 


riſh*d this hope in the bottom of my he AF . 

Thus ſpake Mahala, when Thirza, Wi 1 5 
and trembling, cry'd What mournful r 
is that, —it comes from yonder trees; a 
not the cry of pain from yonder tree rA. 
O my ſiſter! — Mahala! — alas! it A t. 


nearer -O my God!l—T hirza was 
finking to the ground, but her alarm'd 
ſuppor ted her in her arms. 


Wd i 
0; 


Adam with tottering ſteps was e * 
from behind the trees, bending unde. G0 
ſad load of his ſon's litelels body. u 
walk'd by his 6de: ſometimes ſne e un! 


her face, taded by grief, towards the b 


nifer; 

corſe: then chid it under her hair, dr 8 
with her tears. | : : 1 V did f 
Thirza continued pale and motion h. 
the trembling arms of Mahala, wo. "ig 
herfelf ready to fink under the ve gg. op 
her the endeavour'd to ſuſtain. Thug: bor 
amiable virgins, (but none ever felt 1c. _ A 
alfc&icn) im a ſununcr's eve walk'd v8. 115 
hand over the variegated fields. 8 GG remby; 


the thunders roar, the 1apid lightning 


% 
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urch under their feet: terrify'd they fall: 
bos recovering from their ſurpriſe, two 
e riſe, the third a cinder. The ſur- 
are ſtruck with new horror, more 
il than that caus'd by the thunder. 
sas the fituation of the two daugh- 
Adam, when a little recovered, they 
the corpſe of him they lov'd. The 
kd father had laid it on the graſs, and 
Wlupporting in his arms his fainting wife, 
_ waken'd by grief, was near falling to 
atm. Where am IT? cry'd Thirza, 
God! where am I?—How he lies! 
n Why did I awake ? Hateful light! 
unhappy that I am! Mahala!—Ah 
WE nikrable !—See, ſee, my ſiſter, he lies 
Sight horrible ! Light hateful ?— 
ad I awake ? 
rs, cry'd Mahala, in a tremulous 
WF; | us not give way to vain terrors— 
_ No me—alfo the idea is dreadful 
NN te forked lightning. Ah! ſhe again 
Awake, Thirza—awake— Let us 
_ . He is not dead: thy voice, 
enbraces, will rouſe him from ſleep. 
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terrors ſeize mel—cry'd Thirza, as ſhe 


Thirza! O Mahala! faid he; wou 
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After theſe words, the two ſiſters, lea 
on cach other, dragg'd their enfeebled li 
towards the body. Oh my father! Oh 
mother! how they weep !-—What drea 
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proached near the corpſe: Abel !—Abel 
my beloved !—my joy !- my life my 
band !—awake. Ah, unutterable woe 
wakes not !—Abel—hear my plaintive c 
the groans of thy diltreſs'd wife She 
caſt herſelf on the body, to embrace it 
extended arms! hut at the fight of the b] 
and fatal wound, ſhe, giving a terri} 
ſhriek, fell on the earth without voicg, 
tion, or ſign of life; pale and cold as 
ſhe mourn'd. Deſpair was ſeen 1n her 
and fix*d eye. Near her fat on the e 
Mahala, diſſolv'd in tears; wringing 


hands, ſhe ſometimes rais'd her we or 
eyes to heaven; ſometimes ſhe fix'd WM I lly by 
ith eager attention on the bloody cor Thrza 


Adam, whoſe deep grief was augm 
by the lorrows of bis daughters, ella 
confole them: O my dear chilorer, 
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God that my arguijh could keep from for 
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Nees of thoſe I love; but, my beloved, 
WE ic; liſten to the ſoft ſounds of conſo- 
Wille Eve and I were weeping 
Jus dear body, an angel, replete in 
Wy, came to us. He was commiſſion'd 
= fe Mott High to ſooth our ſorrows. 


not, laid he? be comforted. He 


1 ye lament ſtill exiſts. He has only 


bis frail covering of duſt. Diſengag'd 


mortal body, his foul is more happy 
ee can conceive, while your ſouls are 
ad in their earthly covering. Ye 
WW {parated for ever”: in a little time ye 
be ſre-united, ye ſhall enjoy with him 
of delight, of which your groſs ſenſes 


awe you no idea. Let us not, my 


„ nit us not, Mahala, profane the 
of the happy, by our inconſolable 


tations —Let us not offend the Al- 


by our deſpair. 

2 hicza ſtill remained without ſenſe or 
while the wife of Cain, elevating 
od hands above her head, thus ex- 


aher grief: O my father, why do you 
our tears? Can we forbear to weep? 


WW": forbcar to lament, whule he lies be- 


M 4 fore 
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fore our eyes extended, cold and dead 
thou, our conſolation! our joy! O 7 
thou art Joſt to us, and our ſweeteſt em 
ment will be to weep for thee till the ho 
death. Yes, thou art in the poſſeſſio 
never ending happineſs and glory; tho 
Joyelt that beatitude after which thy iiere, 
foul ſo ardentiy panted: thou wilt tor WE is ( 
join with the angels in their ſongs of prailli: e 
the Moſt High. We too hope to parta , pe 
thy felicity, when our All-Merciful ed! 
mall call us from our fad exile, this ho -I: 
ſorrow render'd more deſolate by thy unh. 
Ah, Abel! ah, my brother! thou art car 
to us, and our ſweet employment will mie. 
weep for thee till the with'd-for ho be m. 
death. Where art thou, Cain, my ſp geen 
where wert thou, when my brother mot! 
Hadſt thou, even then, given him the fr Mam 
nal embrace, and ſought his forgive ul ax 
with what affection would he have cal bas- 
weak arms around ther! though exp! 85 Ma! 
he would have bleſt thee, and implor'd . exceſſ 
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thee the Divine conſolations with his tot lp 
lips. What a ſweet relief would thi Ibhala + 
membrance have been to thy ſorrows; Weabl 
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dit have ſoften'd the griefs of thy fu- 
days! But—O, my mother! — what 
oe makes thine eyes ſtream -O, my 
We! ſpeak — ſpeak, I conjure thee — 
Wn this horror on thy countenance ?—No 
„o my tortur'd heart! Where 
ere, O my father —ſay, O my mother! 
ri Cain, my huſband! . 
ply, O my child! who knows 
perſu'd by divine vengeance—Ah, 
od ihe unhappy—but what do I 
= t:nble to ſpeak it—hc—he—ah, 
= happy mother !- Horr id—detettable 
rar not thus my wretched boforn | 
740 miſerable parent that I am! why—he 
=, ny mother! imerrupted Mahala, 
time not ſpare me not, 1 conjure thee, 
_ nther ! On me—on me let the tempeſt 
= Mam already cruſh'd : already torn by 
_ pprchenfions, Cain—0 Heavens | 
ha—=KilPd him! cry'd Eve. Ah, 
a! Ah, Thirza! Cain kill'd Bin! 
ceſſive grief then took from her the 
et peech. 

ala was ſtruck mute with terror. Her 
Mable eyes ſhed no tears. The cold 
ſwear 


170 | DEATH OF ABEL. 


ſweat trinckled down her pale face, andi 
trembling lips were diſcolour d. At lei; 
the cry d out in agony, He kill'd Abell - 
my huſband, kill'd his brother - Wher 
thou, fratricide? Where - Where, oh 
has thy guilt purſu'd thee? Has the thu 
of God aveng'd thy brother? Doſt 
ceaſe to exilt ?—Where art thou, moſt 
rable? To what country of deſpair art 
fled, follow'd by the curſe of God? 
rav'd Mahala, tearing her hair. 
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Barbarous fratricide ! — vile mur Kis 
exclaim'd Thirza; how couldſt thou rest 
ſo Kind a brother: who, doubtleſs, wie: | 
piring under the mortal blow given by b, that 
cruel hand, regarded thee with eyes f -b. 
love? »=Ah, Cain, curs'd—curs'd bee! 
my filter! O Thirza! cry'd Mabala, i tire 


rupting her, curſe him not, he is thy bro v. 
—he is my huſband ! Rather let us 1: c:1 
for him the mercies of God, I am Tale! 
when falling in his blood, the holy vic wee! 
his fury catt on him an eye of compa ten 
and I doubt not but now intercedes fo ins 
before the eternal throne. Let our p 
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O curſe him not, T hirza—curſe 
| brother! 
icher does the exceſs of my grief 
Wort me? anſwer'd Thirza. I did not 
un, my ſiſter, I have not curs'd the 
Wy. Then reclining on the corpſe, 
4d the blood-beſprinkled cheeks, the 
and livid lips. She remain'd long ſi- 
indulging fruitleſs ſorrow. At length 
e with a faint and inter rupted voice, 
5 hi to God, my beloved, I had, at thy 
_ kd thy quivering lips; heard the 
"2 apreſſions of thy love: ſeen thy laſt 

_ ook, and receiv'd thy laſt embrace! 
bat J had then expir'd within thine 
—but alas! — I am left a prey to un- 
e forrow. Every object that us'd 
re delight, will now increaſe my 
Ve ſnady bowers, ye are now deto- 
ecan now only inſpire me with ter- 
Ifhall think you alk tor him, who, in 
lweet retreags was wont to embrace 
n tender rapture. The murmuring 
fins will inquire what is become of 
_—_ left forlorn, I can no more 
ll oy, 
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The ſhades, the ſtreams, the hie 
plains alike to me are hateful. Ala "" 
more I fee with fond delight, him der 
all lovely, I ſhall indeed, ſtiil behold RF" * 7 
but oh, diſtreſſing object! I ſhall b oe. 
theſe wan checks, theſe fix'd and fig " ny h. 
eyes, this clotted blood, this dreadful w 10 0 i 
Flow, flow my tears, for ever flow 0 1 ( he 
pale face, What dignity once appea = 
this faded countenance! the charms 0 fo a 
perſuaſion dwelt on theſe cold and til e Kin 
lips. Every beauty, every grace ſhone WAY'! ©: 


. 
oac 
W 
but v 
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lovely form: but his ſoul, too pure, to- 
to converſe with mortals, to converſe 
me, is fled for ever! Stream, my eyes, Wi 
without ceaſing on this wither'd q 
till my longing ſoul leaves its duſt witl 

Thus lamented Thirza, while her 
ran on the ſenſeleſs body. Eve's grid 
encreas'd by the ſorrows of her daught 
My deareſt children, the cry'd, ceale, 
treat you, ceaſe thus to'tear my heart: 
tears, your ſighs and groans augme 
miſery; they are to me the moſt cutti 
proaches, Tis I, tis I that have Wm 
jouls of thoſe I love with anguiſh! My 
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milt, has undone us all ! I, alas! intro- 
n and death! Forgive me, O m 
hen! forgive your afflicted mother; 1 
ure you, by the pangs I ſuffer d to bring 
into the world, to forgive me! Ceaſe to 
ny heart by your 1mmoderate ſorrow. 
ala and Thirza ran to her; they em- 
d her knees, and with looks of duteous 
tion, ſaid, O our mother! our deareſt 
er! who broughteſt us forth with pain; 
e kind cares guardeſt us in helpleſs in- 
; aggravate not our diftreſs by thy 
=. We meant not, by our complaints, 
och thee, our dear, our tender mo- 
We love, we reverence, we honour 
bt we cannot command our grief: it 
itt from our boſoms and eyes in ſighs 
Wits, —How can we reſtrain theſe ex- 
ns of a love the molt tender! they 
voice of nature. | 
Wy ti! claſp'd their mother's knees, 
beir weeping eyes were tenderly fix'd 
as, when Adam faid, O my beloved, 
kno longer defer reſtoring this precious 
o tc. cath, as the Lord our Pod hath 
add. The lenient hand of — 
1 > wil 
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174 DEATH OF ABEL, 
will abate our grief and dry our tears, 
torious reaſon will teach us to conque 
unavailing ſorrow. We ſhall long, ar 
long, to partake of his happineſs, as the 
wiſhes for the day that is to unite her 
beloved. Yes, commit this dear b 
its parent earth, reply'd Thirza, turni 
pale and faded face to Adam; but 


Fl 


me, O my father! to weep a little kc her 
ere it is hid for ever, on the dear, the My 
ous duſt ! Suffer me once more to pr ben 
cold clay to my breaſt, At theſe wor 
threw hertelf, with extended arms, WF" 
corpſe. ag 
Adam now began to dig a pit in the WING 1 


while Eve and* Mahala ſtood weepin 
him. When the golden hair'd Eliel, a 
Joſiah, Cain's two infant ſons, appre 


_ |; 


hand in hand, to the ſpot where lay the rods 
Brother Joſiah, ſaid Eliel, who is it that al v 
loud? Let's go nearer, brother. Ah us | 
Abel; 'tis Abel our uncle! How pn eee 
is! His hair is all bloody! He lies 
lamb gong to be burat on the altar — 
dear Eliel, reply'd Joſiah, ſee how yd 
weeps for him | He don't mind he at dl 
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don't look at her; I tremble; I am 
let us run to our mother. See, 
„e weeps too! They now haſted to 
lala, on the other ſide the grave, and, 
ging about her, ſaid, O my mother! why 
fou weep? Why does Abel lie there? 
ii is he all bloody, like a lamb for fact1- 
| | Mabala tenderly embrac'd the infants, 
e ber tears ran on their little heads; and 
My dear children! death has taken his 
| from the body. It is carry'd up te 
ren, to _ there with qu and his 
mt ö 9 . where it will be for ever happy. 
_ will wake no more! copy d Enel, 
eie into tears: He will never wake! 
ne that lov'd us fo dearly, and us'd 
us on his knee, and tell Joſiah and me 
fine tories about God, the angels; and 
nonders of nature. An, brother !—Ah, 
. a we ſhail never more hear Abel fing 
s! He will talk to us no more |—He _ 
. never wake]! How our father 
werd for him when he comes from the 
How pale! how frightful! The 
d children now hid their faces in the 


Wc: thei mother's veſtment. 
: Adam 
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Adam having finiſh'd digging the g ve | 
Wake, thou, ſaid he to Thirza : wakal 

beloved. Let us obey the Divine comi 
and return the duſt to its mother 
Wake, my Thirza, he continu'd, and 
derly took her hand to raiſe her fro 
corpſe. She had been in a kind of 
on the body of her huſband, and now 
from the holy viſion, Ves, I have {cen 
I have ſeen him! ſhe-cry'd, as the 
He came to me ſhining in celeſtial C04 
Weep not, he ſaid; weep not, my "#1 
Thirza! I am happy. Soon ſhalt. .- 
partake my bliſs in the abodes of felici i... th. 
glory, where there is no death to (el A to 
us. At theſe words he diſappear'd, be of 
caſt on me a divine ſmile z and an he! of 
light mark'd-the' traces of his feet. s a 
ſhe ſpoke, and conſolation ſublime illi -. | 
| her viſage. Inter, O my father! en 
ſaid ſhe, this covering of duſt, An”. 
mediately went to her mother and i. 
They all three hid their faces unde e 
difhevell'd treſſes, while Adam vii + .. 
{kins the body of his ſon. He laid it 


Won? 
pit, and cover'd it with earth, and than ice; 


a” 
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tvs, my dear wife l. Let us, my be 


children! adore the Moſt High be- 
ethis grave of the firſt dead. They 
al proftrated themſelves before the 
„ little Elielt and his brother kneel- 
on each fide their mother, and the father 
en pronounced in a loud voice this 
er, with his arms en, folded On 
eat. 
ooo, who dwelleſc in the higheſt Hea - 
bod! Creator! Juſtice Eternal! Good- 
WW ne! behold us proſtrate before the 
of our beloved ſor. We ſinners kneel 
eee in che duſt. O may our prayers 


nd to Thy ceęleſtial throne! Look with 


5: of compaſſion on us, O God! in this 
ky of death, this abode of fin, Our ini- 
tes are great, but Thwe infinite good - 
1s ſtill greater. We are polluted in 
ght: Thou beholdeſt our impurities, 
Taou halt not turn'd thy face from us: 
u (til vouchſlafef to look on us, in our 
with a propituous eye. Thou per- 
es to implore Thee. Thou haſt not 


on'd the ſinner. Eternal prailes riſe 


wa Thy works, O God, render thee 
N praiſe! 
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praiſe! The beauties of ſpring, the ſe not 
of the heavens ſhew forth Thy bene pray 
the loud voice of thy Thunders, the re thro 
hail, the howling ſtorm, proclaim thy p We 
Smiling joy glorifies Thee: Thy ju reſto 
alſo glorify'd by the tears of ſorrow, len 
have beheld the fon of fin, trighiful ay. 
He is come to our dwelling, in a for et 
hideous. Gui]: led him by the han race 
earth groan'd, and black tempeſts ga be r. 
round the dreadful pair. The firſt f ef ni. 
my loins—ah! I tremble—my tir": 
has imbru'd his hands in his brother's A" Cc 
O God, mercitul, and gracious! th Teer 
preſume to ſupplicate Thee for him tt: 
not I hy face from me. O God o no 
mency; caſt him not off for ever, Deat! 
he mourns in the duſt for his offences 'vilov 
be trembies at his crime, when over nt g 
by torturing remorſe, he weeps, he Meets, 
and proſtrates himſelf with deep com . 
before Thee, O my God! look with a 
ing eye on his miſeries: commilera : ape 
vet, air, and aſſuage his anguiſh by ſom 
vine conlojations. O, my Maker: C ind t. 
not off for ever. Kkeje net, O God: i; ete 


4 
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WT tot the preſumptuous petition! May ou 
pers, our cries, aſcend to Thy fablime 
WH throne, from this grave of the firſt dead. 
= We have according to Thy command, 
W rtor'd the periſhing duſt to the earth. 
WE Hr us Lord Lord hear us! while we 
W cy unto Thee in behalf of our firſt-bory. 
W ct him not periſh in Thy wrath; for this 
the grace, 0 God, we will ſupplicate Thee at 
WT the riſing and fetting-ſun ; in the ſilent hours 
(night, when all nature is huſh'd to reft, 
Wy: implore Thee for him. O God ' 
MT: Conſolation, caſt him not off for ever! WWW 
boerval praiſes be render” d to Thee who If 
ett receiv'd the foul of the happy deceas'd 
eo the regions of never-ending felicity. 
beath has. ſeiz'd his firſt victim. We ſhall 
= blow one after another to the dark and fi- 

nt grave; but ador'+be Thy loving-kind- 
ans tl, ador'd be Thy tender mercies, we hall 
tio e follow him to the realms of immor- 
ay and bliſs. O Thou who createlt the 
FI 33 at whoſe word this world areſe 
cm nothing! they ſhall periſh, the heavens 
ache . ſhal} paſs away; but Thou 
Wy: cternal. We dwell in bodies of duſt. 
2 This duſt ſhall be diffolv*d; but Thou art 
* N 2 unchangeable, 
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10 DEATH OP-ABRL, |, 
unchangeable, and wilt raiſe to gl 
finner who deplores his crimes —_ 
righteous man who mourns that his virt 
are mix d with imperfections, and his hig 
attainments ſully'd by human frailty. T 
wilt gather them together out of the duſt Wi 
beſtow on them eternal joys, angelic purit 
for O—promiſe ineffable! the ſeed of | 
woman ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent's head. LI 

for joy, O earth! chant forth the praiſeeil8...1. 
the Moſt High, all nature. We will glo 
his name in the midſt of calamity, Mal. 
fallen: he is degraded from his origin: 
* but glory be to God, he hath no 
caſt him off— He hath not rejected him nal 
ever: His mercy beholds the work of 
hands from his ſeat of judgment: he one 
whom God created upright, yet when, A nds 
his fatal tranſgreſſion, the finner, full 
anguiſh, ftood trembling in fearful ex ld 
tation. of an eternal curſe, and what leſs con go. 
he expect? then (let men and angels pro 
brate the glorious myſtery) then the Wl 
mighty pronounc'd that the feed of the Mun 
man ſhould bruiſe the ſerpent's head. en. 
ſtery ſublime! myſtery profound: wrap t ar 
an holy obicurity, which no finite being Wl 
| ; Perf 
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rate; but full of divine conſolation. '_ 
8 | 
= 


te inner is reconcil'd to God; the offeu- 
is reſtor'd to peace and hope. Shail man 


Wn lament in the duſt; ſhall he groan in 
4 Z par, if the dream of life is alternately | 


1 


and free it from the conſequences of 


4 
Woth'd in duſt, forgot not their original 


Wd with joy and forrow? Death ap- 
Enches, it ſhall break the ſhackles of the 


malediction. Then thoſe, who, while 


wy 1 nh who lov” d virtue, who lov'd God, 


o kindled in their hearts the ſeraphie 


, ſhall be aſſembled together in the 
2 nſons on high, to enjoy their inceſſant, 
val felicity.— I ſee them! the holy af- 


bly are preſent to my view, numerous 


ond computing, pure as the flame which 
; q nds on the ſacred altar! They ſtand ſur- 


ded by angels before the throne.  T hey 


a the face of God. They delight = 


WW coodnels, Beatific viſion! tran; 

Ws: proſpect! How is my foul rais'd! — 
iy heart expanded! Raptures before un- 
een! O Goodneſs infinite! Grace in- 
eenble! Loft in thine immenſity, the 
archangel ape” og n ex- 
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bon to their bodies. The cries, the 
eas of my bewailing parents riſe to Hea- 
ss ſo many acculations againſt me. 
= ly —th1s accurſed day, hear it, O 
urn pale and hide thy beams: hear 
e tars! and ſet in darkneſs: this da 
earth has drank the blood of the firſt 
ſhed by my unnatural hand. Hence- 
Wi withhold from me your precious in- 
es, bright luminaries! Curs'd on the- 
ind I tread, baniſh'd from the cheerful 
ot man. Hide me, hide me in gloomy 
oe. I have ſhed my brother's blood: 
e torn the heart of him that begat mes 
e ſpll'd with deſpair the breaſt of her 
brought me forth, and nouriſh'd my 
e. Hide me from the eyes of nature, 
ee trampled on her dictates. I will fly 
with my miſery, ſad companion! to 
Wi: deſert region, where no human foot 
WS nak'd the faded graſs. I will dwell 
ig rocks and precipices, where putrid 
ee trickles in tears from the ſteeps into 
ampy abodes of loathſome reptiles : 
ee birds of prey build their neits, where 
ee beaſts devour their bloody carnage: 
"of £ alas ! 


184 DEATH, OF ABEL, 
alas! even theſe will abhor me, they kill 
brothers! Shade me, darkneſs, from 
cheering tky : ſhade me from horrid glod 
from the hght of every creature: there 
me lament my cruelty! there howl out 
deſpair. When fleep overcomes me, 
rors will preſent themſelves to my imagi 
tion: I ſhall behold my murder'd broth 
IT ſhall ſee his wounded head—his clo 
blood! | 3 
Thus Cain bewailed his wretchedn 
He ceas d, and ſat abandon'd to mute gr 
No bird of night diſturb'd the awful | 
neſs: frighted by ſounds, of human v 
they fled in ſilence“; a gentle murmur o 
* floated through the air: Again he vents 
| ſorrow, and caſting his melancholy e 
around, he cries, Pity me, ye woods! W 
for me, ye fields! no words can deſcribe 
miſery, and pity is due to miſery. O 
ture, array'd in beauty! grieve for me, 
me loſt to beauty and to happineſs. Mo 
for me, each creature: ye taſte, ye feel 
efficucious preſence of a gracious God, 
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me no lenger gracious! I feel his wrath how 
tremble at his power, He is to me 0 ori 
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u the Avenger, the Juſt Avenger of my 
eer's blood. For ever will it cry againſt 
my puniſnment is endleſs. . 
le was now filent for ſome moments, 
A with a deep figh, he ſaid, I weep! can 
= : wretch as I ſhed tears? Welcome, 
ious drops, ye atteſt to me, that my 
ies are ſoften'd. The deſpair which 
({iz'd my foul is chang'd to plaintive 


3 — 
_ 8 
„ . 
3 N yo 
, Os 
- + 
0 8 


bk 53 Pe) : 119 We 3 Shae: f br 3333 * n N e ö N N 


receive them, O earth! I am curs'd 
y ſur face; thou haſt drank my brother's 


unſpeakable diſtreſs} What new emo- 
How 1s my heart foften'd! my tears 
kaſter— Ves, I will Ves, while dark - 
phides me from every eye, I will away 
de dwellings of my afflicted parents, to 
r Thirza. I will go to all, and once 


them! the angry winds would diſ- 
the ſalutations, as they came from my 
vted lips. Ah, fratricide! canſt thou 


32 


owever go and ſtrive to bleſs them in 
grief, I will weep before them, and 
; in 


to weeping ſorrow. Ah, flow my 


Id; yet, oh receive theſe tears that ſhew 


e ſee them—once more bleſs then, © 


ounce a bleſſing, thyſelf accurs'd? I 


5: 
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in the duſt deplore my guilt, and th en 


then I fly for ever from their reproachi _: 
eyes. Fly from thee, Mahala, I fly for eW ot Þ 
from my children! Here his agony ſti R 
his words, and he mov'd towards the c . 
tages, watering with his tears. the Gall . the 
WAY - | _ 
le was now paſſing a little grove _ 
by the hand of Abel chap the 8 _ 
then remember'd that his brother, when pus | 
had completed his work, had faid \ B 
fond affection, Floriſh yg trees! ſpread = 
your branches! may ye for ever bloo 1 irew 
that under your refreſhing ſhade our deſc =” 
dants may in affectionatè converſe relate nela 
their offspring, what they will learn from =” * 
ſaying, Here Eve brought forth her fi i 1 
born. Here the ſooth'd, with her care 3 
his infant cries, him the firſt ſolace in WM... - 
fad exile, Here ſhe view'd him with WM... 
expreſſible rapture. She called him, C * ad 
ſaying, from the hand of the Lord ha „ 
receiv'd thee. The murderer paſs'd by = 
monument of his brother's tenderneſs = 
quicken'd ſtep; a remorſeful ſweat cov * well 
his averted face; his trembling knees e ple 

; * lc FI 

1 2 
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ſuſtain his weight. Thus, at the 


„ who with murderous diſſimulation 
nvited the good old man, returning 
the field, to refreſh himſelf with the im- 
1d viands. When he paſſes the tomb, 
ling of the trees which ſurround it, 
ours of the gariands, with which his 


nin his guilty heart. 

ow Cain had paſs'd the terrifying grove, 
ew near the cottages. The pale moon 
Won them a feeble light through che trees, 
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on the dwellings his weeping eyes; he 
(his hands to Heaven: he wrung them 


ww ſoften'd heart. Trembling he 
lamidſt the dreary ſtillneſs. At length 
Witer'd, in a low voice, this impaſſion'd 
quy: How quiet deep affliction reſts 
—Ah, that murmur !- Are they not 
? They came from the cottages from 
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Ftpleſs grief! Here—here, ye once cheer « 


r 


of his father's grave, trembles the par- 
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ws filters have crown'd the urn, raile a 


nelancholy ſilence reign'd around. He 


keechleſs agony. Conſcious guilt tore 


lwellings come thoſe piercing ejaculations 


unſtons —here, trembling in darkneſs, 
ſtands 
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. ſtands the wretch who has made yo | 
abodes of ſorrow—Here, purſu'd by Wi ihm 
nal horrors, ſhudders in obſcurity he rie 
* has chas'd from the habitations of thoſꝗ . 

gave him life, peace, joy, and every d ra 
tic ſweet. Dare I breathe the air tht e 
which aſcends the ſighs of my mou 
parents, my terrify'd wife, my wid 
ſiſter! Dare I appear in a ſpot conſe 
to juſt grief !—grief for my crime! 
gone— pollute not the reſidence of vir 
Yes, I go,—I go far from you=B 


PM 9 
F d. 
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my eyes, hagar'd with deſpair, yet a al In V+ 
longer behold your dwellings, In pityt Hi 
unſpeakable anguiſh, allow me to weepf 
yet a little longer. Suffer me to ra p un 
Heaven my bloody hands for your h ®! 
neſs. Then I go. — Hail, hail ye of 
wretch! wilt thou profane their ſacred n da 
Wilt thou pollute, with thy infected aer 
titles that expreſs the ſofteſt ties, the . ch. 
» exalted Gerte ot the human heart ? N ul t 
that with the gloom of night your dib 4 all 
your terrors might leave you to dwell 1 n mb 
wretched boſom, fit companions in my er 
derings on an earth whole curſe I haven"? 
| cM 


. Oh, that I alone could endure the 
ment due to my crime! May your 
ries never be diſturb'd by my horrid 
. O that I myſelf could loſe all re- 
brance of myſelf! Dreadful wiſh of 
ne deſolation. 

in having thus fpoke, remain'd till 
the cottages. He groan'd, he rais'd 
es to Heaven; when he heard the foot - 
of one advancing. ſlowly through the 
WS: a cold ſhivering, like the agonies of 
—_— {i'd his limbs. He ſtrove to fly; 
n vain he ſtrove: -he ſunk down trem- 

vithout ſtrength, among the buſhes. 
2a, the firſt night of her ſad widows 
, unable to ſleep, had quitted her lonely 
She leit her cottage and went to the 
of her huſband, where, ſeating herſelf 
: damp graſs, ſhe wept among the clods, 
e'd with fix'd eyes the ſtarry firma- 
hen turning to the grave, ſaid, Here 
chat made life deſirable: all my re- 
all my joy lies under this earth, which 
mbibes my tears. Sleep has forſaken 
Way eye-lids: no reſt remains for me. 
on, flow on, my tears, ye are my ſole 
\ conſolation ; 


 vprarnx or att, 18g 


bg 


3 
A : 7 
2 4 : 7 
* 


190 DEATH OF ABEL, 4 
conſolation : my melancholy hours f b; 
ſpent in bewailing thy loſs, my deare b W 
band! —ſhall be ſpent near thy precio: 
mains in gloomy ſadneſs. Tis true, 1 
ſeen the — I have ſeen my beloved arr: ! 
heavenly glory: but ah! I am depri m 

his ſweet ſociety, of his tenderneſs, WW: 

dearing care, through the remainder NG 
of calamity and wretchedne's, In Nees 

try'd to reit on the conjugal cone ite 
{pirits forfook me: I almoſt fainted a 
the ſweet pledge of our love lay He. 
lock'd in the arms of ſleep. - The I 
nocent ſmiled in his guiltlefs ful: t 
Alas! he knows not yet the woes of n 
be knows not his own + reparabil::ts 
Ah, my intant! I deplore thy mis 


th. 
for ever deprived of a tender father, on 
ſtructor of thy childhood, a guide em 
youth, and the friend of thy riperf i: 
Thy wretched mother a prey-to Et: 
trets, torn by heart- piercing angu MS this 
want the ſtrength—will want the wifß reel 
ſupply thy loſs. O, my child, hoẽW ren 


bereav'd! How is every comtort 


de, 1 
from us !—{Horrid reflection! rayiih 


1 d 
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by the hand of a brother! Where is he? 
here is the miſerable *—Where has his 
ore — where has his deſpair driven him! 
WEE | bon infinite Clemency! God Piopiti- 
= | deſpiſe nat my ſupplications, turn not 
un my prayer, while with unwearied fer- 
1 ntreat Thee for him. Hear him, 
= Cod of Grace and Conſolation, when he 
W's to Thee from the dutt—when, in deep 


als his crime, and implores Thy mercy. 
ker agony of toul now ſtopt her voice: 
bon ihe cry'd, as ſhe rais'd her weeping 
Wi:5 to Heaven, Bright ſtar of night, often 
it thou been witnets of our chaite endear- 


WE: Otten hait thou been witnels to his 
önme. converſe, when he deſcrib'd the 
ems of virtue; the delights of an ap- 
eng confcience. Thou now can'it only 

Wd thy beams on his ſilent grave. Bury'd 
lis duſt lies every human excellence, the 
olation, the hope, the joy of his weeping 
rents! Here fleeps, to wake no more, my 
„ wy life, my huſband! She now con- 
ud long ſilent, abandon'd to {peccbleſs 


grief. 


mitence and ſincere eontrition of heart, he 


ents, when thy loft light mumin'd our. 
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192 par OF ABEL, 
grief. At length, ſurveying the ob 
around her, ſhe fix'd her melancholy 
on the fragrant encloſure, where ſhe ant 
dear companion us'd to paſs their mot 
lightful hours. Ah! lovely bower!] 
cry' d; thou now art ſolitary. In vain the 
moon pierces thy aromatic ſhades. T 
dear departed Abel! the ruddy evening 
thee pour forth thy ſoul in holy rap 
The remembrance of thine intenſe devo 
thy fervent piety, thy humble love has li 
ed up in my heart a ſacred fervour 
will riſe above this grief. The dari 
of my ſoul is diſpell'd by the dear ren 
brance, as the riſing moon chaces from 
horizon the gloom of night. O, my belo 
in yonder ſweet retreat, how has dev? 
animated thine eyes! How wert thou il 
above mortality, when thou, in the ns 
exultation of - thine heart, ſaidſt, WH 
happinels is it, my deareſt Thirza, 
viituous! What a privilege to be pecan 
ted to ſupplicate, to love him from who 
theſe beauties are but -emanations! Vl 
an unſpeakable felicity, to be conici0u* Wh; 
the angels, who ſurround ue, appro 1 
| | ac 
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DEATH or ABEL. 193 
tons ! What, my beloved wife, he added, 


Wing my hand, What delight is there in 


is beautiful creation, that can be compar'd 
the conſtant aſſurance of the Divine pre- 
ice ?—to the conſciouſneſs of virtue? To 
in who departeth not from his integrity, 
ko panteth after perfection, death itſelf 
lot many of its terrors. We know— 
the ſinner exult in the inexpreſſible mercy ! 
re know that it will only ſeparate the 
Ney from the immortal ſoul, which when 


2 


ped from its priſon of earth, will wing 
W way to manſious- of eternal joy. O my 


WT irz2, continued the dear departed ſaint, 


quit my duſt before thee—betore thee 


oe to bliis, ſhort and moderate be thy 
ef: weep not long over my periſhing clay. 
bat are the days of this ſhort life compar'd 
u eternity! We ſhall meet again in the 


ams of purity and joy, to part no more. 


rareſt Abel! I reply'd, while my tears 


* 


d, neither if I firſt I-ave my duſt, do thou 


e way to fruitlefs ſorrow: ſhed not many 


We thall, 
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ecſtaſy! never, never to part more 0 il 
foul! fink not under thy grief. Sublii 
are the conſolations offer*d thee. Remei 
ber thy drgnity—refle&& on thine immortal 
—look beyond the preſent calamity—rejo 
in the ſalvation that awaits thee. Didſt th 
periſh with the frail body, where would 
my hope ?—W hat could aſluage my ſorroy 
— Well might I lament over this grave 


Well might I pray that an end were put ee 
my wretched being—but—I ſhall live i; 

ever! I will riſe above this diſpiriting gr: Qi, 
Yes, my dearelt huſband ! if thy ennobi ch 
foul—it thy angelic mind ſtill retain a cc 
love, any concern for my happineſs, th 
wilt be pleaſed to know that thy precepſ 
thine example has in{pir'd me with fortituſ en 
— has taught me to bear up under the uf ra 
avoidable afflictions of mortality. Dear a: 
gel, if thou ſtill hovereſt over me, thou ſhi 2 0 
be witneſs to my endeayours to repel i ir 
fruitleſs grief: but my tears ſtill flow: 
cannot yet command my ſorrow. I much e. 
little longer weep on this precious duſt. eu 
will erect around the grave an arbour * 
cyprels: under the melancholy ſhade I wil... 


mou 


2 


| DEATH OF ABEL» 1935 
WE mourn my loſs: but under it tao will I con- 
emplate, in holy tranſport, on the happy 
WE noment, when I ſhall meet my beloved: 
ben, like him, I ſhall be free from all im- 
3 purity, all ſorrow, all ſin, and eternally out 
f the reach of death. This raviſhing proſ- 


ect will—it does abate my anguiſh. She 


os aroſe from the grave, but inſtantly cry'd, 


ling again on her knees, O horrid re- 


cction, our brother murder'd him! O God 
f Goodneſs hear my ſupplications; ſfhew 
rrour to the unbappy {inner : hear him 
en he cries to 'Fhee : deftroy him not, O 
cd! in thy wrath. Save him, O graci- 


3 4 i , 2 855 
s God ! fave him from eternal perditicn. 


Wy petitions for his final happin-(s ſhall aſ- 


end to Thee in the early da n. I will 


ny for him without ceaſing. He is ſtill 
Wy brother, © _ 

Cain, the prey of wild deſpair, lay trem- 
ing among the buſhes. ' Fly, he cry'd to 
elf, fly theſe holy dwellings, odious 
onſter! — Ah! I cannot fly. 1 am ſur- 
unded by infernal horrors—Leave me, 
dies, leave me—Carry me, trembling fect, 
aun this feat of virtue. I profane the 
O 2 ſacred 


296 DEATH OP ABEL, 


facred place. Alas! I cannet fly, 
ſtrength fails. A cold ſhivering has ſei 
my limbs - Oh that theſe were the laſt tre 
blings of nature! Unhappy that I am 
furvive to feel increaſing anguiſh. H 
her lamentations pierce my ſoul! O virtM 
how ſublime are thy conſolations !=all ihe, 
tor ever loſt to me. No hope remains err! 
have ſinned beyond for giveneſs— Ah! Wi 
prays; ſhe prays for me! for me who hl 
filled her heart with ſorrow — Unex amp 
gaodneſs! Ought ſhe not rather to call do i 
curſes on my guilty head? — O torture | n 
virtue, her piety heightens my deſpair. 
miſeries are inſupportable. My crime 
pears in all its magnitude. Not the ap 
tate ſpirits-in the loweſt abyſs of Hell f... 
more horror Thou pray for me, 'Thir WW: 
Thy raſh vows are ali ſuperfluous. „ 
God will not hear thy prayers—he is juſti bon 
Now ſhe retires from the grave of her h 
band, murder'd by my hand. Dare I tr 
the ſame path I- dare I weep on the tra 
made by her fect ?—No—Retire barbara 
fratricide . Retire bloody inurderer i t- 
the ſanctify' d ſpot— Fly, wretch, fix— . 
Haß Aa 
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Having thus ſpoke, he walk' d with haſty 
* but ſuddenly ſtopping, he cry'd, O 
Wabala! how. can I leave thee How can 
Wl leave thee for ever, O my children! I will 
En the duſt deplore my crime before you 
. thee, Mahala. Perhaps thou now 
bed'ſt tears of compaſſion for my miſery— 
3 erhaps thou wilt bleſs me ſtill But what 
1 ſay? curſt of God, who will dare to 

es me? No, hate me, curſe me: I de- 


ö a ſerve it==then I fly, abhorr'd of all, loaded 


vn Wvith the curſe of God, and of all nature. 
KT Wt lery extreme! Anguiſh inſupportable I 
e no power to fly—I come, 1 come, my 
eceſt wife! to mourn before thee my guilt 
; =” wretchedneſs. I will weep at thy | feet 
2 nm will implore thee to forgive my having 
! E2c'd peace from thine heart, and fill'd thy 
3 * 75 with ſorrow. Then—yes, tnen—l fly 
R Fon thee, Mahala—1 fly from you, my chil- 
I E en, 
Cain now paſs'd at a 4 from tha 
we, and advanc'd towards his cottage. 
1 F frequently. ſtopp'd, as irreſolute. At 
q = »th he came to his dwelling, but ſtood 
Pos without, pala and trembling. Then 
. with 


195 DEATH OF ABEL. be 
with tottering and heſitating ſtep, he paſs 
the threſhold. * 
Mahala was fitting on her ſolitary be 
gazing with weeping eyes at the pale moo 
more pale herſelt than that ſtar when 'envM 
lop'd in clouds. Her infants were cryin 
round ber. At the fight of her huſband i e 
gave a heart- piercing ſhriek, and fell on t. 
bed ſenſelels. The terrify'd infants graſp WE 
the knees of Cain, crying, O my tathz 
help our dear mother. She is faint=ſhe MW 
fick with weeping lor Abel—He is dead 
Adam has put him in the ground, ans 
cover'd him with duſt. Why was you 
long a coming home? You have work'd Wt 
long while. Dear father! comfort o 
mother. Overcome by the conflict cf hill 
various paſhons, Cain could give no anſwi 
to the little innocents. He embrac'd then 
He hugg'd them in his arms, while | 
tears ran on their faces, Then, unable 
ſupport his anguiſh, he fell on the earth, 
the feet of his wife. The children now ri 
doubled their cries, which awaken'd M 
hala from her ſwoon, She ſaw her. weepinlf 
huſband on the earth, O Cain! Cain! 1M 
| | er) 


DEATH OF ABEL, 199 


1 Wd in a voice of deſpair, tearing her 


W:ihevell'd locks. Mahala, interrupted Cain, 


* dear Mahala! forgive me—pardon the 
WE nurderer of thy brother, This once allow 


3 me to weep before thee—this once let me 
alt myſelf in the duſt at thy feet. Ah! I 
conjure thee to grant me this ſeebie conſola- 
ton—this laſt hope of a milery that has no 
equal only abſtain from curſing me. Curſe 
me not, O Mahala! I come to deplore be- 
fore thee my miſery and my guilt : then T 
fy tar from thee ; for ever will I hide me in 


the deſerts. Curs'd of God, follow'd by 


— 


= his wrath, I fly. O Curſe me not! curſe 
„ ' F 
Ws not thy Stchad huſband ! 


Ah, Cain! ſhe reply'd, penetrated with 


Y 4 tendereſt compaſſion: though thou haſt 


Kilbd the beſt of brothers tho' thou haſt 


i 5 kbeap -d inexpreſſible miſeries on my wretched 


| Y head, yet I forget not that thou art ſtil] my 


1 "af - 
BE 


| butband, I pity—1 weep for thee: Cain 


_ BY&# red, caſting on her a look of tender- 
vels, a look that ex xpreſs'd the bitter anguiſh 
of his heart: Fatal moment when a dream 
from hell deceiv'd me! Theſe little ones 
ippear'd before me as ſlaves to the {onsof 

Abel. 


— 
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Abel. To ſave them from miſery and boi 
dage I kid him. Curſed moment! Wat! 
murder'd the beſt of brothers, and ii e 
bloody deed will for ever haunt my min? 
and fill it with inferna] horrors. My p h 
niſhment is eternal. Vet, O Mahala, Wi 
would eſcape thy curſes. Curſe me not, m tu 
deareſt wite—Curſe me not in my miſer 
This hour I fly—l quit ye for ever, my bel 
loved children! I fly from ye, Curs'd bl 
God and man, | 
The children lamented round him. The 
rais*d their innocent hands in agony. Ma 
hala ſunk on the earth, and reclin'd on he 
huſband. Receive theſe tears—receive the 
expreſſions of my ſincere forgiveneſs an 
compaſſion, ſhe ſaid, while ſhe wept ove 
him. Doſt thou fly Cain? — Doſt thou fl i: 
to the deſert reg ions? How can I dwell her 
while thou are ſolitary and abandon'd—whil 
thou art miſerable tar from me! No, Cain 
I fly with thee. How can 1 ſuffer thee tl 
be deititute of all relief in the deſerts !-—-WhaW 
cruel inquietudes won'id torment me! Every 
breeze I hear would fill me with terror! Per- 
haps he is now, I ſhould ſay to os eg 

aps 
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N 
F aps he is at this inſtant in the agonies of 
| x zath, without ſuccour, in ſome barren wild. 
3 was filent, and Cain, with a look of aſto- 
ment, cry'd, What do Lhear! is it thou 
3 kala? is it thou thyſelt, or does a dream 
iin deceive me? It is, it is my dear, My 
Wituous wife! Thy words, Mahala—thy 
olating words have ſoften'd my deſpair, 
cou doſt not hate mel -- thou doſt not curſe 
Ik is enough, No, thou courageous, 
1 5 ite! thou ſhalt never ſhare 
=: puniſhment due to my horrid crime, 
cou ſhalt not ſuffer ſor me, the chaſtiſe- 
ts of Heaven, Remain in this abode 
ctify'd by virtue, where dwelleth the Di- 
ee Benediction. I will not render thee 
WEcrable, Forget me, Mahala—forget thy 
bed huſband. - Abandon'd by God, 
. all wander without place of reſt: but 
5 jt thou be happy ?-—maylt thou be bleſt! 
, Cain, if thou art miſerable, I cannot 
i: be happy, reply'd Mahala., I fly with 
— with thes I wander—I will be deſo- 
: with thee—T go with thee to the deſert 
ons. Our children ſhall go with us. 
vill there ſhare thy miſery—1I will UF ta 
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202 DEATH OF ABEL, 
aſſuage it—TI will mix my tears of com 
ſion with thy tears of penitence.— « 
kneel by thy ſide.—My prayer ſhall aſce 
to Heaven with thine.— Our children pr 
trate round us, ſhall join their voices wil 
ours. God will not diſdain the penitent . che 
ner. I fly with thee, Cain Without ce 
ing we will pray. — Without ceaſing we wiſh 
mourn before God, till a ray of his grace ii 
mines thy benighted ſoul, and juſtifies our c pr 
fidence in his mercy. Hope in God, Ca 4 v 
He will hear the prayer of the penitent finnM 
O thou! cry'd Cain, by what name (Wl 
J call thee; Thou art to me as a gracig: 
angel. A beam of Divine Conſolation WW 
darted into the obſcurity of my foul 1! O Mii! 
hala! O my wife! now I dare embrace t. 
Oh that I could make thee ſenſible of wi: 
Ifeel! but words cannot expreſs my gr: mM 
tude cannot expreſs the tender emotion 
my heart. At theſe words he preſs'd hei e 


his breaſt; then ſuddenly quitting her, WW 7 
embrac'd his children: but ſoon return 
to his wife, and again claſp'd her to his hene 

Now this tender mother, tkis'heroic lad 


ſooth'd her infants, and wip'd away t 
tc 
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urs. She took her youngeſt child to her 
4 \ alt, another little one held by the hand of 
3 father, while Eliel and Joſiah, full of life 
2 Wd gaiety, tripp'd before them. They left 
heir cottage, Mahala, with weeping eyes, 
4 the dwellings of her parents, and of 
. Be bleſt, be bleſt, ſaid ſhe, O deſo- 
ne family, whom I abandon! Soon will I 
turn from the place of our habitation, to 
cc; Vedeate your bleſſings for me- for my dear, 
- Wy penitent huſband. I will folicit for him 
4 pardon, She now wept as irreſolute, when 
| 1 kantly exhalations, more balſamic than are 
ci hd from all the flowers of ſpring, ſur- 
| 3 ad the fugitives, and tne voice of an in- 
| Wille angel from over their heads, ſaid, Go, 
5 W:cnecous wife, I will in a dream inform thy 

wh er mother of thine heroic courage. I 
4 4 ü ell her thou art gone with thy penitent 
bnd, to implore mercy for him, from 


* 


* 
8 


het 4 lie Sovereign Judge. 
„They now walk'd by the light of the noc- 
U * ſtar. They loſt ſight of the dwellings, 


d a vanc'd into the deſert regions, where 
. never been 1 pr ues the foot of man, 
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